e rr ”. om el PINES 9 ONTO PIN 
i Ks Nr 
* 2 N , N 


8 


* 
oy 


— 
2 
= 
S 


* 


M ORAL I I 


E L 


8 
1 


AP 


. 


Wy. 


N BI. 
* 
8 


7 5 5 6 
RET * 


* yy >». * : r 3 4 \ 1 9 * F . 
9 * So. o Ll vu o "3 . » 4 N * p 1 22 Y "oh 
5 LE A r 1 al 1 8 v 0 * 1 ' : J 0". — i : - Fa 2 
A 7 4 p | * 5 8 "7, . — * en D 2 - l 7 [ \ \ _ 
d * 2 1 a oy Fd #70 # | 0 n * . , « . 


2 | 3 ; 23 ' 2 . 3 > \ ex, * 
5 7% l 1 8 


. 


SE Pauls (nun Ford , Oct, 1.1790. 


— i ES > | nf 
"ava www 
. Wt! 
5 1 
55 JL 7 a 
e ( 755 5 2 (i 
1 4 * P - * = £2 
* "_ . f : 


ea 


FRONTISPIECE. 


— 


) 


* 


5 1675 „. fs ys ) 
2 i 


: : l 1 p * ' „ bv 11 *$; l „ \ Auen NN 2 1 A "el ; 
of; 2 id f * N | 4 "oY, N I \ J — I | 0 5 4. 05 1 J. 


8 , 1 
l 
! 
4 
** 1 00 | 1 
| | mL 0 00 } \ * 


} 4 | 1 } 


1 I ' k 


ns ; 


P ˙ L es 7 i le 323 a 


E I. EN BdbeT 
_ „ 
M r 
59 5 FOR THE | 
USE CLF” CHILDREN; 
; : WITH AN 8 5 
INTRODUCTORY ADDRESS TO PARENTS. 


ITY 6 
6 — * 


Tranſlated from the GERMAN of the 
8 A L Z M A N N. 


Rev. C. G. 
. 


ILLUSTRATED WITH FIFTY COPPER: PLATES. 


IN THREE VOLUMES, 


TL. O- N ̃ _ MK 
PRINTED BY j. CROWDER, 
JOHNSON IN ST. PAUL'S CHURCH-YARD. 


FOR J. 


—_ 


M,DCC;XxCl. 


1 


r 


e 


* 


„ 


n 


8 


71 


ee ——ͤ— A Mp» 


er a * 


rr Els little Work accidentally 
I fell into my hands, when I 
began to learn German, and, merely 
as an exerciſe in that language, 1 
attempted to tranſlate it; but, 1 x: 
proceeded, I was pleaſed to find that 
chance had thrown in my way a very 
rational book, and that the writer 
coincided with me in opinion reſpect- 
ing the method ich ought to be 


F and tem per, 


purſued to form ti het 
or, in other words, to inculcate the 
233 2a 
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firſt principles of morality. I do not, 
however, 1 mean to condeſcend to uſher 
theſe volumes ir in by introductory eulo- 
giums, for I have always deſpiſed 
thoſe prefatory pus direct; yet, as 
1 equally deſpiſe falſe humility, 2 
ſhall- fimply fay, that if 1 had not 
thought it a very uſeful production, 
I ſhould not have gone on with the 
tranſlation. 


1 term it a tranſlation, | though. 1 | 
do not pretend to aſſert that it is a 
literal one; on the contrary, beſide 
making it an Engliſh ſtory, 1 have 
made ſome additions, and altered many 
ly to give it the 


ſpirit of an "original, but to avoid 


introducing any German cuſtoms or 
1 a | local | 


n J. 1 
Jocal opinions. My reaſon for x na- 
turalizing it muſt. be obvious —1 | 
did not wiſh to puzzle children | 
by pointing out modifications of 
manners, when the grand principles 
of morality were to be fixed on 2 


5 broad baſis. 

TH 
Though 1 we not os ? 
have endeavoured to imitate the ſim- 
plicity of ſtyle and manners which 1 
admired in the original. If it had 
been a French work, I ſhould, pro- 
bably, have had to curtail many 
ſmooth compliments, that I might 
not have led my little readers to the 
very verge of fal ſehood; but it did | 
not appear to me neceſſary to retrench 


the artleſs dictates of affection, when 
| 2 4 1 wiſhed 


EEE 
. 


— 


en 


—_ — pony 


> 


Wag os 


* 2 


13 


N 


e 


ERC 


os Brigu > > 


pee,” — 
patter op we 


* 


—— 


— 


* 


digeſted ſyſtem. 


Year 
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+ withed to inſinuate a taſte for do- 


meſtic pleaſures into "the hearts of 


both parents and children. | 


— 


All the pictures are drawn from 
real life, and that I highly approve of 
this method, my having written a book 
on the ſame plan x, is the ſtrongeſt 
proof. I have here alſo inſerted a 


little tale, to lead children to con- 


ſider the Indians as their brothers, 
becauſe the omiſſion of this ſubject 
appeared to be a chaſin in a well- 
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HE deſign of this Book is to 
give birth to what we call a 
Goop DrsyosrTION in children: gene- 
rally as the word is uſed, it appears 
to me neceſſary to aſcertain its real 
meaning. A good diſpoſition 1 is, in my 
opinion, a ſuperior degree of knowledge: 
knowledge conſiſts in being acquainted 
with the characteriſtics of things; but a 
good diſpoſition is not confined to a bare 
acquaintance with their diſtinguiſhing 


characters, it extends to their intrinſic 
„ $20 value, 


; Li wor] ” 
81 value, and the effects produced by them, 
it to which affection or averſion is, at all 


times, neceſſarily attached, 


For example, give a child, of five 
years old, two round yellow pieces, 
marked with ſome impreſſion, the one 
a guinea, the other a braſs counter; 
ſhew him the difference between them; 
tell him that the former is of a clear, the 
latter of a deep yellow; that « one has a 
fine head, the other a wild uninformed 
countenance ſtamped on. it; that one 
is lighfr than the other : th child has 
then acquired a knowledge of both 
pieces, which may be termed juſt. But 
afterwards only make him comprehend 
the value of the guinea—tell him how 
many raiſins and toys he can purchaſe | 
ff w.th it; ; " hy have determined his diſ- a 


poſition ; 


1 % 
Ws 


5 
* 
» 


poſition ; he not only knows the guinea, 


but he loves it. 


Teach him chat envy is the vexation 


Which is felt at ſeeing the happineſs of 


others, you will have given him a juſt ro 


idea of it; but ſhew him its dreadful 


effects, inthe example of Hannah, in chap. 

29. Vol. II. who was ſo tormented by this 
corroding paſſion, at her ſiſter's wedding, 
that ſne could neither ent drink, nor 
ſleep, and was ſo far carried away by! it; 
as to embitter her innocent ſiſter's plea- 
lures: this repreſentation has deteg ed 
the child's nne, ok hate envy. | 


| An delete now r to 
me; how happens it then that children 
remain indifferent, when the charac- 
teriſtics of envy are pointed out to them; 


and feel a degree of abhorrence, when 


6 they 


[ vill 7 

they ſee a picture of its effects. The 
anſwer to this objection is very ſimple: 
we love what affords us pleaſure, and 
kate what gives us uneaſineſs. & 


As long therefore as 1 only know a 

thing by certain diſtin& characters, I re- 

main indifferent to it ; but as ſoon as I 

am perſuaded that it will afford me plea- 

ſure or pain, I deſire or hate it. Sup- 

poſe, for inſtance, that my fon had never 

. ſeen any grapes or winter cherries; I 
wiſh to make them known to him, and 
deſcribe in what reſpect they differ from 
each other fo clearly, that he can deter- 
mine the ſpecies of plant to which they 
a belong; I might then, indeed, lay, that 
He had a juſt conception of both ; but 
would it make him love one better than 
the other? however, bring him ſom e 
" winter cherries and green grapes ; and 
Be "which 
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which do you think his inclination would 


lead him to at the fight of them? cer- 

tainly to the cherries, attracted by the 
red colour ; but let him taſte both, and 
he will, probably, ſoon alter "his tone, 
and — for the EN 


To carry the pn ſtill further, 
and taking it for granted that he had 
the next day a violent tooth-ach, when 
the grapes and cherries are again brought 

to him, and he is aſſured that the for- 
- "mar will cool his tooth and occaſion a, 
very diſagreeable ſenſation, and that the 
latter, as they are often prepared, may, 
perhaps, ſoften the pain. —Which will 
he now prefer ? undoubtedly the cherries. 
By this method it appears, that we may 
direct the inclination of a child Which 
way we wiſh, if we only know how to make 
EN 175 | "a 
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EIS 
him rightly comprehend the pleaſure or 
pain en certain things will procure him. 


What has 9 ſaid of grapes nd 
cherries, may alſo be applied to vice and 
folly, to the love due to God, our fel- 
low creatures, and ourſelves. If the 
love of God is repreſented as a deſire to 
do his will, and vice as a departure 
from his law, they may underſtand the 


meaning of both; but if an idea is not 
given them of the vexation which is in- 
ſeparable from the latter, and the plea- 
ſure which reſults from the former, they 
will remain as indifferent as the child 
was to the fruit, which he only knew 
by deſcription. This i is the reaſon, I be- 
lieve, why many children, | who have a 
number of fine maxims by rote, ſtill 
neglecl to practice che virtues they 

can 


can ſo well deſcribe ; but when expe- 


rience has taught them, they will con- 


tinue to prefer that manner of acting 
from which they expect the moſt re 
able ſenſations. © | 


Beſides, if 1 in rightly obſerved, 
pleaſure and uneaſineſs are feelings, and 
I conclude from this, that deſire or aver- 


ſion increaſes, in proportion as the unea- 


ſineſs or pleaſure attached to a thing 


18 forcibly felt. 


16 for example. to make a child have 


an averſion for idleneſs, I ſay to him, 
idleneſs, my dear child, is a vice: it makes | 


a man diſcontented, injures his health, 
and ruins his circumſtances, This diſ 


courſe, I believe, would not have much k 
effect ; for the child cannot form a right : 


idea of diſcontent, health, or circum- 


ſtances: 
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E 1 
ſtances : but if I fay to him, there was 
once a farmer, named Brown, who was a 
very idle man, and deſcribe him, as he is 
drawn in chap. 16, Vol. II. I ſhall cer- 


tainly give birth to a wiſh, at leaſt, not 


to be idle; for his imagination repre- 


ſentingꝰ idleneſs in ſo lively a manner, 


in the picture of Brown, he will feel the 
uneaſineſs infeparable from it; but, ſhould 


I go ſtill further, and ſhew him Brown 
in the print, ſaying, now view your- 


ſelf this poor wretch, ſee how he ſits | 


there, half aſleep, as if he were ſick 


how miſerable is his whole appearance] 
what a ſhabby coat he has on, and what 


an object of compaſſion is the horſe ! 


Seeing thus the wretchedneſs which 


ſprings from idleneſs with his own eyes, | 


his whole heart muſt riſe againſt it. 


After this explanation, I hope my 
deſign will be underſtood, when I ſay, 


| xii _] 
that I aim at giving birth to a good dif- 
poſition J have therefore, in little tales, 
equally marked the worth and effects of 
things, the knowledge of which is the 
moſt neceſſary for children; and endea- 
voured ſo to addreſs them to their ſenſes, 
that whilſt they ſtrike the imagination, 
they may be felt by reaſon. Beſides, 1 
have placed pictures to illuſtrate them, 
that through the eyes, particularly, 
more lively impreſſion may be made, 
and children led by their firſt ſenfations, 
to have for every thing the affection, or 
_ averſion, which, according ro > its nature, 


\s 


” 


it deſerves, 


Some people may imagine that I have 
overlooked a few ſubjects. The omiſ. 
fion did not ariſe from forgerfulneſs. 
* had a ſufficient reaſon for omitting 
them. [ have not, for example, inſerted 
Fo any 


... 


L ur. 1 
any tale to repreſent the uſefulneſs of 
magiſtrates, becauſe children are not in 
any immediate connexion with them, and 
during their infaney ought to conſider 
their parents. and ſchoolmaſters in that 
light. In the courſe of the book, I have, 
however, I hope, treated all the moral 
ſubjects with which children ought. to be 
FRE excepting one. 


I would willingly have faid ſomething | 
of chaſtity and impurity ; for impurity 
2 is now ſpread. ſo far, that even children 
are infected; and by it the ſeeds of every 
virtue, as well as the germe of their 
poſterity, which the Creator has im- 
planted in them for wiſe purpoſes, are 
weakened or deſtroyed. Jam thoroughly 
perſuaded that the moſt efficacious method 
to root out this dreadful evil, which 
poiſons the ſource of human happineſs, 
2 would 


L XV 1 
would be to ſpeak to children of the or- 
gans of generation as freely as we ſpeak of 
the other parts of the body, and explain 
to them the noble uſe which they were, 


deſigned for, and how they may be in- 
jured. 


1 have conyerſed with the malt a. 
ſible ſchoolmaſters on this ſubject, and 
they have confirmed me in my opinion ; 

but 1 alſo know that my conviction will 
not have ſufficient weight with the pub- 
lic to conquer long· foſtered prejudices, 
and that many people would have been 
ſhocked at tales, which might early in 
life have accuſtomed their children to ſee 
the dreadful conſequences of inconti- 
nence ; 121 have therefore been induced 
to leave them out, leſt my bool ſhould 


be entirely uſcleſs to many Parents and 
teachers. 


Parents 


e bs 


[mn 


Parents and teachers, I now preſent 
this book to you, earneſtly wiſhing that 
it may have a proper effect on your 
children, and that the peruſal of it may 
make them more obedient, complaiſant, 
induſtrious, patient, &c. But I muſt 
ſay a few words to you concerning the 


right uſe of it, I do not think that it 
will have much effect, if you give it to 
them to read juſt as they pleaſe, for they 
will naturally be ſo eager to come to the 
end of the tales, that the truths which 
they contain would be paſſed ſlightly 


over; they will ſuck off the ſugar, and 


leave the medicine which it concealed 


behind. The haſty reading of ſo many 
good leſſons muſt have much the ſame 
effect as thoſe dry precepts, which many 


parents have a cuſtom of continually re- 

peating— none at all. When ſo much 

advice is given in a breath, and men are 
| told 


[ wn ] 
told at once, what they ſhould, and what 
they ſhould not do, they, 3 in general, do 5 5 
nothing. | 


I whnla therefore as you to relate 
chem yourſelves, but not for an hour to- 
gether, in the cold tone of inſtruction, 
or your trouble and mine will be loſt. 
Rather take advantage of an unexpected 
moment, after dinner, during a walk, 
or when the children themſelves beg you 
to tell them ſomething ; nay, after you 
have begun the tale, ſometimes break 
off ſuddenly ; they will entreat you to go 
on, but you muſt not be prevailed on; 
and merely to try their patience, tell 
them that if they behave well, the fol- 
lowing day you will continue the re- 
lation, 


In this manner their deſire to . the 
tales will be kept alive, and the relations 
will appear to them to be a reward, 

. | which 
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be told with warmth and intereſt, or they 


= have the vivacity of plays, by aſſuming 


perſons who are mentioned ; and, in 


_ diſcovering whether they comprehend- 
ed your inſtructions ; and of adding many 
_HMuftrations, 50 5 


| hiſtory, which repreſents the bad conſe- 
quences of it, or the excellence of the 
_ contrary virtue. But this muſt be done 


Y [ * xviii ] 
which is always more pleaſing to chit- 
dren than inſtruction. The tales muſt 


will have little effect; try to make them 
the voice and manner of the different 


the recital, do not forget the prints which 
repreſent them, for they will more deeply 
impreſs the truths they give life to on 
the children's minds, than mere words; ; 
and the queſtions which they produce 
will afford you a happy opportunity of 


Tt would be uſeful when children have 
committed ſome fault, to ſhew them the 


with great caution, for if the ſtories are 
told 


| T 2 
told in a tone of anger, they will ſoon 
become diſagreeable, and produce a very 
bad effect. Wait then till the firſt emo- 
tion of anger is over, and when you are 
ſufficiently calm to ſpeak with coolneſs 
of the fault which | the child has com- 
mitted, point out the tale moſt appli- 


cable, laying particular emphaſis on the 
bad effects which natnrally follow, not 
as a puniſhment, but as a a conſequence. 


ee though IL am perſuaded that 
the recital of theſe tales in the manner I 


have recommended would be the moſt 
_ uſeful, yet I am afraid that many people, 
who have not the talent of telling a ſfory 
well, would find the attempt very irk- 


fome, and 1 adviſe them to purſue an- 
other method. 


Let the children read the 1 aud, | 
and after every two or three periods, 
aſk them ſome pertinent queſtions. If, 


for inſtance, a child i is reading the tale, | 


by 8 9 8 
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in which it is ſaid, that the poor art 
It neceſſary to the rich, it may then be 
1 pointed out that health and every other 
i bleſſing of life only aries from good 
[| N conduct, and that all men are equal, till 
Il; they diſtinguiſh themſelves by ſuperior 
| | 1 virtues or attainments: dwelling on this 
| | | circumſtance is particularly uſeful, be- 
g | cauſe children are apt to conſider them- 
| ſelves of too much conſequence.— This 
| | 1 method of making them read is alſo an 
|| | excellent exerciſe to ſharpen their atten- 
tion, and make them reflect. 
=_  . & . ky 
1 =: But where ſhall I find, aſks an affec- 


ſenſe to be anxious about the perſon to 
whom you wiſheſt to intruſt the weighty 


approach thee with reſpect, and with 
| 8 pleaſure 


tionate mother, a perſon who poſſeſſes 
ſufficient abilities to inftrut my children 
in this manner? - Reſpectable woman, 


© |; fince you have ſufficient tenderneſs and 


charge of educating your children, 1 


.” 
IP 


[ ax] 
pleaſure offer thee my advice. The 
propereſt perſon to form the character 
of thy children, is thyſelf, 


' Your ſex has undeniably more ten- 
derneſs than ours; your voice is, in 
general, more perſuaſive and ſoft, and 
more eaſily inſinuates itſelf into the hearts 
of children. They have a greater affec- 
tion for you than for any other perſon in 
the world, and your vivacity and ten- 
derneſs will enable you to give a degree 
of intereſt and familiarity to the tales, 
which a man who enters into the buſy 
ſcenes of life will ſeldom be able to 
equal, | 


To you does the pleaſing taſk belong 

of forming their tempers, and giving 
them habits of virtue ; for as the ſight 
of your breaſt is a hint to you that 
you were deſtined to ſuckle your chil- 
dren, ſo is the conſciouſneſs of your 
abilities, and the domeſtic ties, which fo 
8B firmly 
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firmly attach your children to you, hints 
from God, that the firſt formation of 
their character belongs to you. ; | 


If you have ſufficient reſolution to 


perſevere, you will be amply recompenſed 
for the trouble this employment gives 


you, and it will become, after you have 
acquired a taſte for your duty, your moſt 
agreeable relaxation. The ſociety of 
your children, which was, perhaps, ſome- 
times a little troubleſome to you, will 
ſoon, when you are anxious to improve 
them, become your deareſt enjoyment. 
You will drink deeply of that inexpreſ- 
ſibly ſweet pleaſure, maternal intimacy, 
- a cordial of which ſo many mothers 
only taſte a drop. : 


our e obedient, active 
daughters; your robuſt ſons, full of 
honeſty and goodneſs of heart, will pro- 
cure you more reſpect than the moſt 
coſtly ornaments; and when you walk 


I | 5 | | In 
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in their company, in, the meadows, you 
will ſee them free from the prejudices, 
faults, and cares, which. in the houſes 
of your neighbours feed pale diſcontent 
and marrow- conſuming- grief; you will 
find in every word the expreſſion of in- 
nocence, good ſenſe, and contentment— 
then recollect that you have laid the 

foundation of all this. What a thought! 
would you give it up Te all Ing Jewels 
in che world? 


| B ut if through particular circumſtances 
you are prevented from inſtructing your 

children yourſelf, I will give you ſome 
further advice: ſearch for a young man 
of ſound underſtanding and irreproach- 

able morals, who has preſence of mind, 

who on obſerving a fine moon-light 
ſcene, 1s pleaſed without extaſy ; who 
takes a part in the ſufferings of his fel- 
low creatures, but at the fight” of their 
miſery does not inſtantly burſt into tears; 

who' will not wrinkle his brow when 
| b 2 _— 


wth: e 3 


— TO" — 
* = * el * — 5 1 * 1 
PPTP 0 


[ xxiv 1 
the children play, but good - hunoutedly 
take a part in all their diverſions, and 


; make their very toys inſtruct them. 


When you have found this man, con- 


fide in him, and be not very anxious 


to know whether he is acquainted with 
Latin or Greek, but let him relate every 


day to your children ſome little tale, and 


you will be aſtoniſhed at the effect it 
will produce. | 


But it is from the nature of things, 


and not becauſe I have written this. 


book that I expect it will do good; for I 


cannot help thinking that it has advan- 


tages which the generality. of books 
deſtined for children have not. If 1 


do not deceive myſelf, it is calculated to 


catch their attention, and fix ſound prin- 
ciples in their hearts. A tone of com- 
mand, which always gives to any thing 


good adiſagreeable form, and to miſchiev- 
ous tricks a certain charm, is here avoid- 
ed, 


Ec” x! 


1 3 * 
ed, becauſe even a good action, which 
would, perhaps, be done with pleaſure, be- 
comes irkſome as [Gon AS it is commanded. 


kb a boy a top, * him how he 
may uſe it, and you will ſee with what 
pleaſure he will whip it. But command 
him to do it, tell him he muſt whip it an 
hour every day, and he will find a hundred 
e to avoid the e 


Place in a room a bottle of wine and 
another of water, and tell the boy that 
water is very wholeſome, and wine' very 
hurtful to children. If he has not al- 
ready been accuſtomed to wine, if the 

praiſes of ſome grown up people have 
not excited a deſire to drink it, he will 
not have any inclination to taſte the 
wine; but, if in a tone of command he 
is told that he muſt not drink it, he 
will inſtantly long for it, and as ſoon as 
he is alone begin to ſip it. 


" BY N Laws 


E 

Lars may indeed engage men to do 
. and to avoid evil, with reſpect to 
exterior acts, but they will never make 
them love virtue or hate vice. On that 
account, in this little book I tried to 
avoid every thing which appears like 
laws or commands. It does not ſay 
to children you muſt not be extra- 
vagant ;—love your parents, &c. bur 
it makes them forcibly feel the bad con- 
ſequences of extravagance, the happineſs 
of having parents; and this conviction 
Will lead them to hate prodigality, and 
love their parents. | 


Though this book does not weak of 
Jeſus Chriſt, it nevertheleſs contains the 
holy doctrines which he came to pro- 
mulgate ;; and one of his principal em- 
ployments, when amongſt us, ſeems to 
have been to redeem us from the law. 
Buy the precepts which he has given to 
men he wiſhed to lead them to virtue 
and to avoid vice, not becauſe he has com- 
manded 


"CJ 
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| db the former, and forbidden the 8 
latter; but becauſe they are perſuaded 
that there is an eſſential difference be- 
tween them, one being conducive, and 
the other injurious to our happineſs: 
conſequently that the one ought to be 
loved, and the other hat. 


For this reaſon, in many paſſages of 
the holy ſcriptures, I ſuppoſe the word 
faith only to mean a conviction that one 
action is good and another hurtful ; 

and, when the apoſtle ſays, that 
whatever does not proceed from faitlr 
is ſinful; he ſays nothing more, -in my 
opinion, than ſimply this, that whatever 
is not done through conviction is ſinful: 
again, when it is aſſerted that faith only 
gives merit to our actions before God, 
this is merely ſaying, as it appears to 
me, that our actions only pleaſe God, 
when we do not do them becauſe they 
were commanded, but through a convic- 
tion that they are good and conform- 
able to his wiſe deſigns. 
„ When 


1 


When children have been ſufficiently 
inſtructed in the principles contained in 


this book, you may ſpeak to them of 


Jeſus Chriſt, of his perſon, his doctrines, 


- and his death. You have now prepared 


the way to their hearts—the vallies are 
exalted—-the mountains laid low—and 
that which was crooked made ſtraight ; 
that is to fay, thoſe prejudices and bad 


: habits, which create a repugnance againſt 


the doctrines of the goſpel, have been | 


prevented from taking root. 


* 
7 ©.8 


I ought not, . to ne a 
very important remark,—this book can 


only lead children to love good and hate 


evil; but they are {till far from eee 
virtue, and avoiding vice. When, 


for inſtance, I make children compre- 


hend how excellent early riſing is, I can 

make them love it, but if 1 do nothing 
more, they will certainly ſleep in the 
morning till the ſun ſhines on their beds. 


To 


[ in I 
To practiſe good and avoid evil, the 
mind muſt be ſtrengthened, and good 
habits acquired, for without them affec- 
tion or averſion will not be ſufficient to 
produce active virtue. A whole volume 

might be written on this ſubject, but 1 

will reſtrain my pen, and only give the 
two following rules: when I have leiſure 
I hall probably treat the ſubject more at 
large. gr 


Firſt, conſtantly procure for your chil⸗ 
dren opportunities to gratify the good 
inclinations which your narrations have 
excited. You have, for example, ex- 
cited in your children a deſire to obey 
you; you muſt, therefore, in order to 
lead them daily to practiſe obedience, 
ſometimes command them to do a thing 
without telling them why, and ſome- 
times to give up what is dear to them, 
making them always forcibly feel, that 
they act wiſely when they obey; for 


every 


cas 

every virtue 1s a habit, and habits can 
JB be acquired by exerciſe. 4 

Secondly, always iudes. Ps a0 as you 
would with your children, to do, for 
children have more Gaich in. your 
actions than in your words. If one 
contradicts the other, they will no longer 
believe your words, but imitate your 
actions. You may have ſhewn them 


the deformity of anger, but if on every 


trifling occaſion you ſuffer yourſelf to be 
carried away by paſſion, and in your 
heat uſe improper expreſſions to your 
friends and ſervants, children will not rea- 
dily believe that anger is ſo very hateful, 
when their parents are ſubject to it. 
Experience has convinced me that chil- 
dren catch their faults from their parents 
and ſervants, and in education a good 
foundation is laid when they are not 


taught to do ill. 


Receive 
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F. ene now, reſpectable, Parents, 
this Book, with my ſincere , wiſh 
chat it may produce much comfort in 
your families. Great, inexpreſſibly 
great would be my reward, if it proves 
half as uſeful as 1 intended it to be.— If 
it prevent, or root out of our little 
poſterity, the number of prejudices which 
prey, like poiſonous inſects, on human 
happineſs, —if it excite in them a love 
for virtue, and a deteſtation for every 
thing mean and vicious, —if it twiſt the 
relaxed band between parents and chil- 
dren, and give the former a taſte for the 
ſweeteſt of all enjoyments which God 
has ſent us—a taſte for domeſtic plea- 
ſures. T hoſe which are ſought for from 
home, are, in general, coſtly, producing 
trouble and wearineſs of mind, and 
| weakneſs and pain of body ; ; on the con- 
trary, the felicity which is enjoyed in the 
boſom of our families is always within 
our reach, and healthful both to the 
WE mind 


| Xxxii J 
mind and body. Without domeſtic 
happineſs, no other joys are able to pro- 
cure us laſting ſatisfaction, or tranquillity, 
but when this is ſecure, all others pleaſe. 
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CHAPTER. . 


IN the city of Briſtol lived once a mer- 
chant, whoſe name was Jones. He 

was an honeſt induſtricus man, and had 
been ſo attentive to buſineſs that in the 
courſe of ten or twelve years he acquired 
a conſiderable fortune; ſufficient to pro- 
cure not only the neceſſaries, but even 
the ſuperfluities of life. He had a flower= 
garden, and his houſe was decorated with 
various beautiful pictures; beſides, he 
could afford, when he wiſhed, to ride in 
a coach, to drink wine, and enjoy many 
Vor, I, | - 8h pleaſures 


. 
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pleaſures which men may live very con- _ 
tentedly without ; therefore he was called 
a dich rx man. 

But amongſt the vari ous beautiful 
things which he poſſeſſed, none were ſo 
dear to him, as his wife and two children, 
Charles and Mary. After the fatigue 
of buſineſs, he always relaxed himſelf in 
their ſociety; and a cheerful look from his 
wife, a kiſs from his children, afforded him 
more delight than all his fine furniture and 
pictures. He ſeldom reliſhed any pleaſure 
without them, but was conſtantly endea- 
vouring to contrive ſuch amuſements as 
were at the ſame time inſtructive. When 
he walked in his garden, or in the fields, 
before breakfaſt, to talte the ſweet morning 
air and hear the birds ſing, or ſought the 
cool ſhade in the evening, they generally 
accompanied him, unleſs the children 
had miſbehaved; but this ſeldom hap- 
5 e for PE: really were good; and 
55 5 \ though 


* 


CHAPTER K. 3 7 
though they probably had many of the- 
faults common to children, yet they always: 
lincerely deſired to pleaſe their parents 
and every body. One day Mr. Jones 
was ſitting with his wife and children by 
the ſide of a rivulet, eating cherries with 
them; he pointed to the fiſh as they 
ſported in the water, and related many 
wonderful things of the animals, which 
a gracious God had created to live inthe 


water, —He was ernie by the ſound 
of wheels. „ 


* 


The children a likenedg: ood 
looked wiſtfully up at their father's face; 
as it were to aſk leave to run to the road 
ſide to ſee the ſight. He ſmiled, waved 
his hand, and away they both ran, and 
ſaw a beautiful coach drawn by four black 
prancing horſes. - Make haſte, make 
haſte, cried the children, come and ſee 
this fine carriage! Mr. Jones was willing | 
to indulge them; but when the gentieman 

| Ba in 
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4 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
in the coach ſaw him advancing he ſtop- 
ped it, and jumping out caught Mr. Jones 
by the hand, and ſhook it cordially, ſay- 
ing, how glad J am thus accidentally to 
meet you, for I am now returning diſap- 
pointed from your houſe, where I hoped 
to have found you. Mr. Jones invited 
Sir William, for he was a baronet, to-ſit 
down and partake of their little feaſt ; but 
he excuſed himſelf, becauſe his ſtomach 


was weak, and he was afraid of the 


evening air. I came, added he, to re- 
queſt your company at my country ſeat 
to-morrow, to celebrate my birth- day, 
and I ſhall be happy to ſee Mrs. Jones 
and the children: I know ſhe is ever 

unwilling to leave the little ones at home. 
bey began to ſmile, and made ſigns to 
each other, as much as to ſay; yes, we 
hall go, our father will go and take us 
with him. Mr. Jones reading in the 


. countenance of his wife, and the reſtrain- 


ed laugh of the children, that they wiſhed 


him 


CHAPTER 1. 5 


him to go, readily aſſented ; and the chil- 
dren jumped for joy, as they attended 
Sir r William to the « carriage. ls LA YR 


They then returned and ſeared them 
ſelves again round the baſket of cher- 
ries, and could talk of nothing but the 
pleaſure they expected the next day. 


Going liome they were full of little 

projects, and aſked ſo many queſtions 
that they ſtopped at their own door be- 
fore they were aware of it. A ſervant 
was immediately ſent to hire a coach, 
which ſhe was to order exactly at five 
o'clock in the morning. The children 
were then ſent to bed, and were deſired 
by their parents, when they kiſſed them, 


and bade them good night, to remember 


and riſe early to dreſs themſelves in time, 
that ie might not have to wait for 
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back on me, and will not ſpeak to me. 
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| Mary was up before four ; ſhe rouſed 
the whole houſe, and ran from room -to 
room, finging and dancing; and when ſhe 
faw her mother ready to go down ſtairs, 


-the returned to her own room to look for 


her bonnet—Suddenly ſhe. dropped her 


ſong, and remained filent near her cloſet 
door, on the floor of which her bonnet 


lay: ſhe had toſſed it careleſsly there 
when ſhe returned from paying a viſit 


with her mother. Her brother ſaw her 
eyes full of tears, and enquired what 
was the matter that ſhe would not come 
.and play with him, | 


Let me alone, ſaid ſhe, I do not know 
what I ſhall do. He ran half crying 
to his mother to know the cauſe ;— 


What have you done to Mary ? ſaid he, 
in a ſorrowful tone; we were laughing 
and playing together juſt now, and indeed 
I have not vexed her, yet ſhe turns her 


The 


— 


CHAPTER „ op 
T The maid brought in the breakfaſt, 
whilſt the p were ſpeaking; — Go and call 


your ſiſter, anſwered the mother, and 1 


ſhall ſoon hear what is. the matter with 
her. He went, but quickly returned, 
ſaying his ſiſt:r could not eat any break- 
fat this morning. Not eat any break- 


faſt! repeated the tender mother, go again, 


and deſire her to come to in e directly. 


Mary came trembling, her eyes were 


red with weeping; ſne hung down ber 


head, and held in her hand, behind her, 


the muſlin bonnet her mother had made 


couſins; it was covered . with dirt, and 
unfit to wear. How has this happened? 
aſked Mrs. Jones; Pray my dear mo- 


% 


ther forgive me, ſobbed out the weep- 
ing girl, and indeed I will never in my 


life again neglect to do as you bid me, 


and put my bonnet in the box. The 
; farher entered and ſaw her in tears, and 


B 4 e 
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her when ſhe went laſt time to ſee her 
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8 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
his wife, whom he had left a moment 
before, very cheerful, now looked grave 
and diſpleaſed. She pointed to the dirty 
rumpled bonnet, and Mary caught her 
— father's hand, repeating her lamentations ; 
poor girl, faid he, you have deprived 
yourſelf of the pleaſure we wiſhed to pro- 
cure you. Dear father, dear mother, 
cried Mary, turning from one to the 
other, ſurely you will not leave ine at 
home. — Oh you will not leave me! 
My child, anſwered her mother, do you 
not recollect that you have not another 
bonnet fit to go in; and that this is the 
ſecond time that you have neglected 
to put it by in the box I gave you, that 
you might keep it clean till you wanted to 
wear it again; I cannot help you: I muſt 
leave you at home, becauſe I ſhould be 
aſhamed to let you appear in company 
ſuch a dirty figure. I ſhall not enjoy 
half the pleaſure J expected, now I am 
obliged to leave you at home; but re- 
ember, that the re entirely 

n, Ariſes 


CHAPTER, I. 3 8 
ariſes Sion your « Own thoughuleſaneſs, and 
your. not paying proper attention to my 
example, who always keep my elothes in 
order. „ | 

dork a hows Gd more, but they 
ſaw the coach drive up to the 
door, and finiſhed their breakfaſt in A 
hurry, not to keep the horſes waiting. 
Mr. Jones took hold of Charles's hand, 
and after deſiring Mary to remember to 
be more careful for the future, they droye 
off, leaving her weeping. on the ſteps, 
Her longing eyes followed the carriage 
ill it turned the corner of the ſtreet, then 
ſhe ſtole ſobbing to her own room, un- 
dreſſed herſelf, and wept moſt piteouſly. 
What a hateful thing is floventlineſs, ſaid 
| the, it has deprived me of all my pro- 
miſed pleaſure. The other day, when. 
my little - couſins: came to our houſe, 
E was aſhamed to go into the parlour; be 
cauſe I had thrown ink on my frock, 
after my mother deſired me to be careful. 
B 5 Another 
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Another day, an old gentleman came 
into the room when they were playing 
with me; he kiſſed them all, and gave 


them ſome fruit ;—yes, all of them. 


yet he left me ſtanding as if he did not ſee 


me: my mother told me afterwards, that 


he was diſguſted with me becauſe my 
face was dirty, and my hair tangled: now 


T am left at home, and I have vexed my 
father and mother; I know that they love 


rhe, and wiſhed to take me with them, 
when they went in a coach ſuch a plea- 


fant journey.—How the ſun ſhines, and 


here I am alone, crying, inſtead of going 
with them to ſee a fine houſe and gar- 


den ;—fooliſh girl that I am! 


She fat filent ſome time, then dried her 
eyes, and began to fold up her clothes, 


and put her drawers and cloſet in order; 


and ſhe gave the houſe-maid a ſhilling, 
the had ſaved, to 58 the —_— 'over 
which 
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CHAPTER I. = 
_ which ſhe had wept plentifully. This 
employment amuſed her a little while; * 
but ſne began to lament again, when ſhe 
had no more to do. My milling is 
thrown away, thought the, as much as 
if 1 had toſſed i it out of the window; had 
1 been more careful, I might have bought 
a new book full of ſtories, or have given 
it to the poor girl my mother ſent my 
old ſhoes to, whom I yeſterday ſaw trem- 
bling with cold; it is all my own foul: | 
Ob. ! this Me] is a naſty haps. 
57 54 
Mean while the pack drove quickly 
over r hill and dale. ä | 
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CHAPTER. n. 
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Sir William's manſion houſe; a ſervant 
received them, and made an apology for 


is maſter, who was ſtill in bed: he in- 
formed them that he had caught cold by 


being out ſo late the evening before, in 


the air, and had taken ſomething warm 
when he went to reſt, to carry it off by 
perſpiration. He then offered to ſhew 


them the way to the breakfaſt parlour; 


but Mr, Jones, who ſaw the garden 
through the hall look very inviting, pro- 
poſed a walk, and his wife and ſon readity 


| conſented. 


It was a beautiful garden, or rather 


; pleaſure ground; and every ſweet path 


offered, ſomething new to their view, 


whalft they breathed the air perfumed by 


violets, 


e TEN IAA $4 


violets, pinks, roſes, and various other 
flowers: they came to a lawn which ſur- 
paſſed all, and commanded a fine exten- 


ſive view of the country; a little ſtream, 
artfully conducted from a neighbouring 
river, bubbled through it, and ruſtic ſeats 
made of roots, and plaited oſiers were 
placed under ſhady trees. They ſtopped 
to feaſt their eyes with the ſmiling proſ- 
pect, and ſat down on one of the inviting 
ſeats: for ſome time they remained quite 
ſilent, till, preſſing each others hands, 
they exclaimed, well, this is beautiful 


This is charming! After they had gazed 
ſome time, Mr. Jones obſerved that man 


was a noble creature; that he made all 
nature bend to his power, and by his in- 
duſtry turned a barren waſte i into a fruit 
ful garden, planting therein a number of 
wholeſome vegetables and ſweet flowers, 
collected from different parts of the 
world; cn the wild trees to produce 
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water from the brook. 
Charles, there ſits a very poor man, who 
has nothing to eat but bread and cheeſe, 
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delicious apples and- pears, and making 


the water run over dry ground. 


While he was ſpeaking, they heard a 
little noiſe behind the hedge ;* Charles 


| ſtarted up to look from whence it came, 


and ſaw a poor labourer eating his dinner; 
a cruſt of brown bread, and a morſel of 
cheeſe; this was his whole meal, and he 
waſhed it down with a draught of pure 
Look, ſaid 


and only water to drink; poor man, 1 


pity him! And yet he may perhaps be a 


contented man, anſwered his father; 
come, we will try to make an acquaint- 
ance with him, and hear what he has to 


ſay of his own ſituation. They turned 


down another walk, and found the man 
under a ſpreading tree; in his countenance 
pc: th _ when 4 We nearer, 


all 
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an expreſſion of honeſty; and content- 
ment ſmiled in every rough feature. 


God give 4 blefling to your meal, 
ſaid Mr. Jones: thank you maſter, re- 
plied the countryman. And do you con- E 
trive to live contented, my good man, 
aſked Mr. Jones, for chis little boy thinks 
you muſt be very unhappy with ſuch a 
ſcanty meal? The world goes very Well 
with me, maſter, replied he, I with ir 

_ as well with every body as with 
me: I am well, thank God, and bealth is 
penn to me than a whole Jack-full of geld: 
as long as I have health, I can work + 
hard, and laugh at the fooliſh fancies rich 
people vex themſelves about. Aſter WM 
have dug from five in the morning almoſt 
till noon, bleſs my heart, how good I find 
my meal; With what an appetite eat my 
bread age: cheeſe; believe me, my noble 
though he be lord of the manor, 
finds not his dainties half as good; and 


RES: | 5 WI ; 
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| when I go to bed, my fleep is, ſo ſound, 1 


do not want a ſoft bed I aſſure you; nay, I 
could Nleep on the ground, if it was to 


come to that. 1 have worked in this 


garden ten years, and maintained my wife 
and children by the ſweat of my own. 


brow, have had a decent. coat to go to 


church! in, and a bit of meat of a Sunday, 
if times were not very hard; and no one 
ever heard John complain; 1 will be bold 
to fay: but thank God, 1 bave never 
been lick; ſickneſs throws a man ſadly 
: back in the world, and ſends many a poor 
child to the workhouſe. John was go- 
ing on, but a ſervant came to tell them 
that Sir William was up, and waited for 
them, ſo they were obliged to We e., 
a good morning. 


They baltened to 1 89 | What 2 
grand hopſe! The hall was ſupported by 
pillyrs of fine marble, with beautiful ſta- 
tues in the niches; and 2 number of ſer= 


vants 


4 
f 
: 


ena mn of 
vants were buſy preparing a ſplendid i re- 


pal” T hey aſcended a noble flight of 
ſtairs, and were conducted through ſome 
large rooms, elegantly furniſhed and hung 


with pictures and glaſſes richly gilt: at 
laſt they were uſhered into the drawing 


room, and ſaw Sir William reclining on a 


ſofa, leaning his head on his hand; his 


face was pale, and his languid eyes, funk 


in their red ſockets, were ſcarcely opened. 
When they entered, he roſe with ſome 


difficulty to receive them. Excuſe my 
ſtaying in bed, ſaid he, for I have had a 
wretched night; towards the morning 1 
ſlumbered an hour or ſo, but 1 am not at 
all the better for ir. My head, my head 


is very heavy, and my ftomach turns at 
the very ſight of food; I have an oppref. 
ſion at my breaſt, a ſtitch in my lide, 
Oh! Ohl—Mr. Jones expreſſed his com- 


paſſion, and he went on for an hour, 81. 


ing them a hiftory of his various com- i 
phaits : he mentioned a number of phy- 
ficians 
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18 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
ficians to whom he had applied; de- 
ſcribed the diſagreeable operations he had 
undergone, and the nauſeous medicines 
he had taken. Before he had finiſhed 


the diſmal recital more company entered, 


who congratulated him on account of its 
being his birth-day ; but he could only 
complain of his indiſpoſition, which ren- 
dered life a burthen, and would not allow - 
him one day to rejoice with his viſitors. 
His lownefs of ſpirits ſpread a gloom 
over the converſation, till they were re- 
lie ved by a ſervant who came to tell them 
that dinner was ſerved up, and all the 
company gladly repaired to the es ; 


2 55 r. 


They paſſed through a range of ſer- 
vants, who ſtood in the hall, dreſſed in 


| rich liveries; and on entering the room, 


it was a ſuperb fight to ſee the table co- 
vered with ſilver diſhes, and plate and 


| 8 * on noble fideboards. 


ng 
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They were ſoon ſeated, and one courſe 
; ſucceeded another, conſiſting of the great- 
eſt dainties the ſeaſon afforded, dreſſed 
in ſuch various ways, that it would re- 
quire the knowledge of a French cook to 
deſcribe them: ſweetmeats, fruit, and 
many different ſorts of wine followed. A 
fine band of muſic ſtruck up, and played 
the moſt lively airs; and the company 
ſeemed to enjoy the feaſt, all but Sir 
William; he was helped to many things, 
which he ſent away after he had lahoured 


to eat a bit or two to ſhew his refeß 
for the e 0 [+ 


When they re NEW to the drawing- 
room to drink coffee, Mr. Jones and his 
ſon ſtood with Sir William at a bow- 
window to view the grand proſpect it 
commanded. A fine track of ground 
extended itſelf on every ſide, but it was 

only a part of Sir William's great eſtate. 
I am _ to ſee you ſo happy, ſaid Mr. 

: Jones, 
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Jones, addreſſing his friend; you have 
all that the heart of man could wiſh for; 
your garden, your houſe, your table and 
ſervants are princely. Happy ! exclaim- 
ed Sir William, I! wretched man! 1 
believe there crawls not under the ſun a 
more miſerable creature than I am. Of 
what uſe are all theſe things you have enu- 
- erated, when I have not health? Did 
you not remark that J ſcarcely taſted the 
;various diſhes, and all my coſtly furniture 
is loſt on me; I am fo continually in 
pain, when | lie down, I turn from ſide to 
' ſide, unable to ſleep; or ſhould J ſlum- 
ber, frightful dreams, the conſequence of 
| a ſlow fever, fatigue me as much as watch- 
fulneſs: you tell me my garden is plea- 
fant; I feldom walk in it, left J ſhould 
catch cold; and my children were all fo 
weak, they died in their infancy ; I have 
none to nurſe me, and ſickneſs makes all 
my acquaintance fly from me: It is 
true, many of my relations viſit me; but 
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I think they only come to calculate ho il 
long I ſhall thus gradually be ſinking 11 
into the grave. Believe me, my dear 
friend, I often wiſh to be in the place 
of one of my day labourers, to be able 
to eat, drink, ſleep, and laugh; and to 
have children to take care of me in my 
old age. I ſee them dancing round the 5 | | 
ſturdy plowman, while I, wretched man, | 
am a burthen to myſelf. He raiſed his 
eyes towards Heaven, and à tear ſtole 
down his pale checks. Hot 2h © 
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i 4 


CHAPTER. III. 


AFTER dinner, Charles went to play 
1n the garden, and was ſo delighted with 
the variety of new objects, which caught 
his eye, wherever it turned, that he 


thought he could never fee enough, At 
laſt he obſerved through the garden gate 


that there was ſtill much more to be ſeen. 
The river ran through the meadows, and 
willows grew on its banks. He followed 
its winding courſe, till a wood diverted 


his attention; now, thought he, I muſt 


ſee where that pretty path leads. He ran 
to it, and trembled with pleaſure when he 
entered the eool ſhade; but he had 

ſcarcely advanced twenty ſteps before he 
loſt ſight of the meadows. Thick buſhes 


ſurrounded him, above which oaks and 


beeches elevated themſelves majeſtically, 


on whoſe ſummit he only ſaw a little blue 


CAR 
cy. All was fill as in an e 
iſland; unleſs the croaking of a raven, or 
the cooing of a wood-pigeon reſounded 
through the- trees. This gloom, this 
ſolitude, the profound ſilence, and the 
hoarſe croaking which ſometimes 1 inter- 
rupted it, made Charles feel an indiſtinct 
ſenſation of fear. He advanced cauti- 
ouſly, and looked round with timidity at 
every ſtep. Sometimes it came into his 
head to turn back, but ſtill he loitered, | 
attracted by the ſight of many wild 
flowers he had never. ſeen before, and 
other Wear Hung; „ 


One moment he purſued a burterfly, 
hed ſtopped to gather blackberries, and 
here and there he found ſome wood ſtraw- 
berries; ſometimes he gathered them | 

for his mother, then for himſelf. In 


ſhort, when he had his pockets and hands 5 


full of blackberries and flowers, he re- 
ſolved to turn back and ſeek for the 
garden 
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garden gate. He turned, quickened his 
pace, and walked a long time looking 
forward, expecting every moment to ſee 
the end of the wood; but he looked in 
vain; he walked till he was tired, yet 
no meadows could he ſee. Then it 
came into his head that he had loſt him- 
ſelf, and was wandering {till further out of 
his way. At this thought he felt a 
cold ſhivering run over his body, and he 
could hardly draw his breath, his heart 
was ſo full. W bat will become of me, 
tbought he, if I am obliged to remain in 
the wood with nothing to eat or drink 
muſt I—oh, muſt I he in the dark; 
perhaps, a ſerpent or ſome bad man, may 
come and kill me while 1 flumber. I 
have heard my mother talk of gypſies, 
who ſtrip little children and leave them 
naked or carry them away; and they 
never ſee their dear parents any more. 
O my mother, dear mother, ſhall I never 


ſee you again ! He was ſo diſturbed by 


theſe 
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theſe ſad apprehenſions, chat he knew not 
what to do, or which way to turn. But 

a he might eaſily have found his way out, 
if he had had ſenſe enough to remark the 
poſition Of the ſun, and directed his ſteps 
| accordingly ; ; or if he had purſued a 
beaten path, it would have led him to a 
village, or at leaſt to a farm houſe ; ; but. 
fear made him incapable of reflection. | 

He never thought of looking at the fun, 
and after purſuing one path a little while, 
he turned without any reaſon into another, 

which for a moment he believed to be the 
right one. Once he was indeed in the 
right path, becauſe he found a branch f 
blackberries which. he had left there, in- 
tending to take them home with him 
when he turned back. Had he been a 
man he would probably have continued 
in this road; but the reaſon of a little 
child is as weak as its body. He could 
. not reaſon juſtly on account of his yuu.h, 
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and wanted his father's advice to teach 
him how to think, as much as his ſtrong 
arm to ſupport a poor tired boy, whoſe 
legs tottered under him. 


More and more confuſed, he ſcrambled 
through thorns and briars at the glimpſe 
of a new path. In this ſtate of anxiety 
the night came on. It grew darker and 
darker, and as the day ſhut in he began 
to weep aloud. However, the moon 
Toon was up, it was at the full, and en- 

lightened the whole wood; but it only 
increaſed poor Charles's terror. While 
it was dark the wood appeared all black, 
and he could not diſtinguiſn any particu- 
lar thing to be afraid of; but the con- 
fined light of the moon gave to the ob- 
zects which ſurrounded him the moſt fan- 
taſtic figures. At a little diſtance he 
imagined that he ſaw a little black man 


fitting waving his head backwards and 
forwards, 
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forwards, that then a great white thing 
came out of a buſh; nay, that a deaths 
head peeped through an oak, and not 
far from it, ſomething with horns and A 
long tail. In fa& there were, none of 

| theſe things; he only ſaw. buſhes, broken 
branches, and a. white -horſe ; yet fear 
rendered his mind ſo weak that he could 
not conſider tranquilly how fooliſh his 
comectures were, nor had he ſufficient ; 
courage to approach to ſee the obje&s 


_ diſtinctly. 


At laſt he recollected his father's ad- 
vice, and fell on his knees and prayed to 
God to have pity on him. Oh, my fa- 
ther, who art in Heaven, he ſobbed out, 
forſake not a poor loſt child! Tears al- 
moſt choaked him; but he was ſoon 
rouſed by a ruſtling among the buſhes, 
and now indeed he really ſaw a tall black 
figure approach him, with a White cap 

1 i Dh on 
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on its head, and a milk white pigeon flew 
before it. He ſtarted up, but was ſo 
weak that his legs ſunk under him, and 
he fell again on the ground ; however, as 
he plainly! ſaw it advance nearer and near- 
er, fear gave him ſtrength, and ſcreaming 
out he ſprang forward. The thing fol- 
lowed him, crying hep, op ; ; but he ran 
'heedleſily on, and running againſt the 
root of a tree he fell and was caught. 
The terror which ſeized him is not to be 
deſcribed, he neither heard nor faw any 
thing, and his tongue ſtuck to the roof of 
his mouth when he atternpred to utter a 
few inarticulate words, a 


* 
i . * $4 


F- 7. 


" Nobwichftinding all cis terlör, che 
black man was not ſuch a wicked thing 


as Charles ſuppoſed; his hand far from 
being as cold as ice, was warm, and 
Preſſed him gently. Poor child, ſaid he, 
"<what aileth thee? how cameſt thou 
bere? and why art thou afraid of me? 
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The black man was obliged to repeat 
theſe queſtions ſeveral. times before 
Charles had power to anſwer him. At 
laſt, gathering a little courage, he aſked 
with a trembling voice, who are you? 3 

am, replied the black man, neither a ſpi- 
rit nor a thief; but the curate of a vil- 
lage not far off. Now the half dead 
| Charles began to breathe again, and ob- 
ſerving the figure his imagination had 
made ſo hideous, he ſaw i in reality a a cler- 
: gyman with a white wig. . 


L 
@ »% 

0 *. * 
It 1 


The joy he felt may eaſily be con- 
eeived, for he now hoped to find his way 
out of the wood, conducted by this 
friendly man; but recollecting himſelf he 
_ aſked, where is the white pigeon, which 
| flew before you? A white pigeon, an- 
ſwered he, I did not ſee one, where 
ſhould it come from at ſuch a late hour? 
ſear has undoubtedly clouded your ſight. - 


S; 
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While he was ſpeaking Charles ſaw him 


rub a white handkerchief acroſs his fore- 
head, for he had been walking faſt to 
haſten home, and had taken off his hat 


to wipe his temples when Charles took 
his wig for a huge cap. Now he was 
more tranquil he could reflect, and ſenſi- 
bly concluded that fear had transformed 


that very white handkerchief into a 


pigeon, 


I Glad to hear the ſound of his own 
voice, and to hold a man's hand, he be- 
gan to relate how he came into the wood, 


* N 
* 7 


loſt himſelf, and what terrible things he 


had ſeen, adding, when I ſaw you com- 


ing 1 thought—I know not what 1 
thought, I was. ſo terrified, And did 
you not telb your parents, aſked the cler- 


gyman, that you were going to walk in 


the wood? No, replied Charles. The 


clergyman drew back a ſtep or two, 
aſtoniſhed 


CHAPTER III, 2 


aſtoniſhed, and let fall his hand, ſayings. 
thy, father know nothing of it !—what an. | 
imprudent child thou art, Such a young, 
boy, who can have learned, ſo little, 
ſhould never have ventured out of the 
houſe without leave. God put it into 
the hearts of men to keep their children 
longer at home with them, than dogs 
keep their puppies, or hens their chick- 
ens, becauſe a child is ſtill more helpleſs, 
has more to learn, and could not fo rea- 
dily find its own food, or act properly, 
if not directed by a man who. had lived a, 
long time in the world. As you grow 
_ taller, if you are a good boy, you will 
grow wiſer, and learn from the example 
of your parents, and other. men, how to 
take care of yourſelf. But now your pa- 
rents know that you are ſo ignorant and 
helpleſs they will be very uneaſy. Charles 
had forgotten every thing when, he Was, 
terrified almoſt out of his wits; but 1 
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32 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
began to - weep again as ſoon as he 
thought of his father and mother. Be 
compoſed, ſaid Mr. Benſon, for that was 
the name of the clergyman, I will ſend à 
meſſage to them as ſoon as I reach home. 
Charles again recovered his vivacity, and 
encouraged by the kind tre atment he had 
met. with, ventured to a more queſ- 
tions. | 


1 Ben Sir, what were all the 
things 1 ſaw in the wood? the little 
man in black, — the N head, —the 
horns : * 


Curate. 1 will. explain all to you. 
Did you not perceive that as ſoon as you 
imagined. you had loſt yourſelf, you 
thought of all the accidents which could 
happen to a child 1 in ſuch a ſituation, you 


trembled and could e RR; ; 
vas it not ſo? | 


'* barles. 


CHAPTER I. , 23 
. Charles. Yes, juſt ſo. 
Curate. What you felt was fear. Fear 
is a ſad thing, it makes people very fooliſh... 
They can neither ſee clearly nor hear, 
diſtinctiy when it becomes violent; and 
it ſeems as if all the accidents they 
thought of were juſt at hand. They 
ſoon really have cauſe to be ſorrowful, 
for thinking they have not ſtrength to 
avoid the threatning danger, they make, 
no effort, or run duectly into "the: ds : 
they ſhould ſhun. n. Vu. Th 


enn 
1 13 


T his 3 to a man wha now. 
lives in my pariſh, who was a ſoldier i in 
America laſt war. He was an idle boy, : 
and never learned to think or do any 
thing in a regular manner. Very late i in 

the evening of a winter's day, his captain 
had occaſion to ſend him in a hurry, with 
ſome orders to a detached raph and e 


8 was 
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was obliged to croſs the ſkirts: of one of 
the vaſt waſtes in America, He had. 
often heard that the natives lurked in 
thickets, and rode trembling along, ex- 
pecting to ſee them ruſh out of every 
buſh. At laſt he actually thought he ſaw 
a body of the copper coloured men, who 
inhabit thoſe tractleſs woods, coming to- 
wards him with menacing geſtures, loud 
ſhouts, and horrid yells, as he had heard 
deſcribed. Though all was ſtill, fave 
the ruſtling of the leaves, which a ſtrong 
wind whiſtled through, he imagined that | 
they were cloſe at his heels, and ſpurring 
his horſe, it. ſet off full ſpeed, till he let 
fall the reins; endeavouring to catch 
them again he fell over the horſe's head, 
and broke' his leg by the fall. On the 
ground he remained a long time groan- 
ing, till his groans reached the ears of 
one of thoſe men, whom we Europeans 
with white complexions call favages; 
. bes 
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CHAP TER II. * 


his heart, however, was humane, the ſame. 

blood warmed it which mounts to beau | 
tify a fair face, He held the ſoldier's. 
head againſt his boſom till he recovered 
his ſenſes, then took him on his ſhoulders _ 
and carried him to his cabin; for the 
terrified man had actually approached 


one. He ſoon gathered ſome ſticks to- 


gether, lighted a fire, and brought him 
all the refreſhment the cabin afforded; 
_ afterwards he made him a bed, covering 
a mat with the ſkins of all the wild ani- 
mals he had killed. Nor was this all, he 
ran fearleſsly to the ſame common to 
ſeek for ſome ſulutary herbs, which he 
applied to his wound and bound: up his 
leg. Every day did he hunt for food, 
and dreſs it for his enemy, and when he 
could limp along carried him within ſight 
of the camp; and preſſing his ſick es 
| ther's Hand / againſt his forehead, he, 


prayed the Great Spirit to take gare of. 
fda ah HT ff Sa 6 | 5 bim, 
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[i |; —— and. conduet him ſafe to his own. 
1 county. | 


=_] de eiche fime.in your caſe; you 
a: thought ſo long of the accidents you had 
| | heard of, that you created them, Be- 
1 lieve me, the little black man, the death's 
1 | head, and the reſt of the things you have 
#4: mentioned, were only. branches of trees, 
q which your heated imagination, like the 
foldier's, gave forms to, though in fact 
no: ſuch. things were near. If you had 
; not. been terrified, and had always fol- 
. lowed the ſame beaten path, vou would 
certainly have found your way out ot | 
the. wood, for it is not very extenſive. 
But, fear made you. wander fooliſhly from 
one path to another, without conſidering 
what you ought to have done immedi- 
ately upon diſcovering that you had loft 
pour way. If I had not met you, ſome 
"1 | unlucky accident might. through this 
— 14 . | 4 73; vureaſopable 
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unreaſonable fear, have befallen you. 
Charles now held the clergyman's hand“ 
ſtill faſter: and when you ſaw me. con- 


ted — how did you feel? 

Cborlii is; can 8 tell you, 1 
trembled in every limb; tried to ſcream 
out for help, but my tongue would not 
move, and when I attempted to n * 
legs ane under me... na 

| . h 

— : What you file was feat; 
which is very uſeful to make men cate- 
ful, when directed by reaſon; but very 
hurtful to weak men and children, who 
have not ſufficient ſtrength of mind to 
moderate it, and keep it within due 
bounds. I have heard of men who have 
ſuddenly dropped down dead with terror, 
or been ſeized with dreadful fits: and 
ſometimes it renders them ſo fooliſh that 
they loſe all their ſenſes'for'a moment, 
£9491: 32451 2 | and 
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and fly into the very « evil wiſhed 
to avoid. 


My own experience taught me this. 
When I was at the univerſity, the houſe 
in which I lived took fire. You may 
| ſuppoſe that we were all terrified to ſee | 
the flames burſting out at midnight; but 
my preſence of mind ſoon returned; 1 
haſtened to pack up my books and clothes, 
and carried them to a place of ſafety, and 
returned to aſſiſt the reſt of the family. 
But the ſtudent, who lodged in the next 
ehigmber to me, was ſo diſturbed by fear: 
that *. know pot what to do.—loſt time 
eomplaining 3 careleſsneſs of the 3 | 
vants : in ſhort, he braught nothing out 
of his chamber but an old draught board; 
and if I had not exerted myſelf,” all his 
books would have been loſt, as well as 
his: * which 1 had not time to carry 

3 away. 


CHAPTER II. 39 


away. If then, my child, you wiſh 0 
live contented, and have ſuch a degree of 
preſence of mind as will enable you to be 
uſeful to your fellow creatures, guard 
n vain fan. Ef | 


Cbarles. But how am I to do it? 
Now the terror is over—[ wonder at _ 
fear, it is y”=_ — 


Curate. It is not poſſible to guard 
againſt all fear, or entirely baniſh'the 
ſudden ſenſations which, in a certain de- 
gree, are uſeful, or God would not have 
planted them in our mind, but try to mo- 
derate them by reflection, that they may 
not diſturb your reaſon and ſenſes; and 
only fear the dangers you really ſve, and 
not thoſe your imagination creates. You 
will ſoon ſucceed, if you think often 
that many things have not happened as 
you feared they would, and that thoſe 

2 1. 2 you 
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you could not avoid were not half ſe 
dreadful as you had repreſented to your- 
ſelf in the firſt, moment of fear. You 
ſhould try to think of the beſt method to 
avoid real danger, inſtead of giving way 
to fear, which creates imaginary difficul- 
If you are good, and learn to 


. 4555 as you grow up, your mind will 
grow ſtrong, and you will acquire true 


courage, which in the hour of danger 
keeps the head clear, and enables the 


mind to ſee the proper ſtep which it 


ſhould reſolutely take, undiſturbed by un- 
neceſſary terror. When you can truſt 
in God, however, as you now truſt in me, 
you will have nothing to fear A child 
looks up to a man for ors: 0 ac man 


to God. 


2 C. Jol. J. 
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CHAPTER IV. 


Y. E 3, there be is f my dear- 
ft huſband —there .comes our father, 


our dear father! t cried a little group, who 
met the curate. They were his wife and 
children, who had expected him above 

an hour, and growing a little uneaſy, 1 


came out to meet him. His wife Kiſſed 
his cheek, and two of the children caught 


his hand, while the little one, who could ; 


not ſpeak plain, embraced his knees. 


They quickly enquired KS that tht 
boy was, whom he had brought home: in 
kis hand ? He informed them in a few 
words, that he was a child who had ram- 


bled into the wood unknown to his pa- 
rents, and loſt himſelf. At the ſame time 
py e his wife to walk home before 

| | them, 
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them, and call on one of his poor pa- | 
riſhioners, who would, for a mug of 
. cider, go to relieve Charles's parents 
from their anxiety, by aſſuring them that 
he was ſafe; he added, that he would 
follow her lowly with the children, be- 
cauſe the poor ſtray child was ſo fatigued 
he could not walk faſt. The tender mo- 
ther, feeling for the afflicted parents, 
haſtened to the village, and ſent a peaſant 
immediately with a meſſage to them. 
The clergyman followed with his three 
children, who tripped along before him, 
while he ſlackened his pace that he might 
converſe with Charles, who could n 
bean one _— after the other.” 


22 Were you pleaſed, my dear, to 
_ fre my children run with ſo much W 
to meet and kiſs me ? 
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CHAPTER IV. 49 

Charles. O yes! If my father was now 

to meet us I ſhould do ſo to, I ſhould: 
be ſo glad. 


Curaie. You would be glad, ad "_ J 


Charles, Why? sir Ido not under 
ſtand you; he is very good to me, and 
loves me dearly, how can I, help being 
a when 1 ſee him a ö | | 


Crate. Do you i 5 nen = 
is? We feel it when ſomething agreea- 
ble ſuddenly occurs. My wife and 
children. rejoiced to ſee. me again, be- 
cauſe they love me, and know that 1 have 
their good at heart, and you would on 
the ſame account rejoice to ſee you P 
rents. ©} 2115 855 17" e 

But believe me, my dear child, that 
even joy, when it is too ſtrong, does 
as much harm as violent fear. It diſ- 


turbs 


— 


” 
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turbs the operations of the underſtanding 
to ſuch a degree, that a man is no longer 
directed by reaſon, and in this confuſion 
often hurts himſelf, I have a ſiſter who 
fainted when ſhe heard that ſhe had 
gained a great prize in the lottery: and 
a peaſant in my pariſh, whoſe ſon came 
home ſuddenly from ſea, after he had 
given him up for loſt above five years, 
felt ſuch lively joy, that he ran like a 
- madman. down ſtairs, and miſſing a ſtep, 

fell and diſlocated his ancle.—Guard then 
againſt impoderate 1 Jo. 


* 


ara. How am 1 to guard againſt i it? 


Curate, 'You muſt often think that the i 
: unexpetted good is never as great as 
we at firſt imagine, and that there is 
always ſomething diſagreeable attached to 
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CHAPTER IV. 4-22 ſis 
My fiſter, for inſtance, her prize cauſed 
her much vexation. As ſoon as it was 
known that ſhe had been fo fortunate, 
all her relations flocked round; ſome 
borrowed money, and others received 
handſome preſents from her; yet few of 
them were ſatisfied ; they teazed her al- 
moſt to death with importunities, and did 
not ſcruple to call her unfeeling and 
covetous, If ſhe had foreſeen all this 
care, or only conſidered a moment, that 
riches never purchaſed content, ſhe would 
not have fainted through exceſs of j Joy. 
And as for the peaſant's ſon who return- 
ed ſo unexpectedly, from ſea, he had been 
from ſhip to ſhip, and became a thief, ſo 


that after he came back he would neither 


work nor obey his father. If the un- 
fortunate par 


At had thought of this, and 
. Ttepreſented to himſelf that perhaps the 


ſon who had ſo long neglected to write to 
his old father might not be an honeſt 


man, 


1 
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man, he would not have been ſo intoxi- 


-cated with joy, nor have 8 ſo heed- 


leſsly. 


They now 3 che Curate' 8 
houſe, and the dog ſprang out to meet 
them, teſtifying his joy by a number of 
tricks and marks of fondneſs, till they all 
entered through the garden into the 
:houſe, „ To 


Cx xr TERM 0 


CHAPTER 


HENRIETTA, the 


Crate 8 OR received her dear gueſts 
very affectionately; and after informing 
them that ſhe had ſent the meſſage to 
Charles's parents, ſhe conducted them 
into the room in which ſhe 1 ſproadia : 
table for ares op 


It was a very frugal nn There 
was neither meat nor paſtry to be ſeen, 
a plate of cherries and ſome bread and 
cheeſe made the whole of the meal. But 
the healthy friendly countenances which 
ſurrounded the table, made it appear 
much more pleaſant than Sir William's 
nn foaſh, 


Come 


PR 3 

* — — — 
P Lon eaten 
. 
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Come children, let us eat and be merry, 


aid the good clergyman, we are in health, 
are hungry, and here is ſufficient to ſatisfy 


4s; and, turning to Charles, he added, 


vou are with good friendly people, and 
what more is neceſſary to make us all 


Happy * * 


Charles ſeated himſelf, and eat wich 
a good appetite, and he grew till more 


lively, when Mr. Benſon began a con- 
verſation which was entirely new to him. 
| How, aſked he, children haye you no- 


thing new to relate? Henrietta ſoon re- 
dated that ſhe had read of a Lady, who 


when an acquaintance viſited her, and 


bad to ſee her jewels, and other Pre- 


Cious things, ſent for her children, and 
ſaid, behold my treaſure ; theſe are dearer 


to me than all the gold or jewels in 


the world. — George, the eldeſt ſon, told 


bent little vey of a man who had been 


f ſhip- 


* — 
— — 


CHAPTER v. -— 4a 
ſhipwrecked, and hearing all the crew ha! 
ment the loſs of their goods, ſaid tran- 
quilly, 1 have every thing with me. 
Henry, the youngeſt ſon, ſaid that he 
had read of a nobleman, who would not 
give his daughter to a gentleman who 
had demanded her in marriage, before 
he had learned a mechanical trade. The 
little Caroline liſped out ſomething about 
a young mouſe, who had not obeyed its 
mother, and went, contrary to her advice, 
to play with a cat, who caught her and 
worried her to death. And the Curate 
entertained the company with the hiſtory 
of a ghoſt, which in the beginning was 
very dreadful to hear, but in the end ex- 
cited a univerſal laugh, becauſe it ſoon 
appeared that it was only the trick of 
ſome giddy young people, who wiſhed to 
amule themſelves by terrifying others. 


It was a cuſtom at the curate's, that 
Whoever ſupped with them, ſhould repeat 
. D . vd 
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ſomething to amuſe the company ; and 
now came Charles's turn; they preſſed 
him, according to cuſtom, to tell them a 


ſtory ; but as he could not recollect one, 


he ſimply related how he had wandered 
out of the garden and loſt himſelf. As 


he was obliged, during the relation to 


ſpeak ſometimes of his father and mother, 
they ſoon perceived that after uttering 


their names he became more ſad, and be- 


fore he concluded, tears ruſhed into his 
eyes, and he aſked permiſſion to leave 
the room for a moment. He was al- 
lowed to retire, and not returning ſoon, 
the Curate ſought all over the houſe and 
in the yard for him; but no Charles 


could he find. At laſt he diſcovered 


him behind the kitchen door, weeping 
bitterly, 
Curate. What is as matter with my 
little gueſt ? 
Charles, Nothing at all. 
Curate. 


CHAP TER V. . = 


Curate. Something muſt ail you or 
you aud not cry. 


Charles. Ab ! if 1 were with my dear 
father and mother ! £4 


Curate, You now feel my child, lan- 
guor, or a violent and uneaſy deſire to 
ſee ſome abſent perſon, whom you love; 
I do not blame you for it, no one ought 
to be ſo dear to a good child as his 
parents; and he ſhould feel a little uneaſy 
when he is parted from them. But my 
dear child, if you would live contented, 
you mult learn to moderate this as well 
as fear and joy, or you will miſs many 


pleaſures. Do you think you can bring 


them here by your longing and crying ? 
- Certainly not; you know it is impoſſible, 
Of what uſe is then this violent deſire, 
which makes you ſo very uncomfort- 
able? Come, we are juſt ready to begin 
D 2 to 
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to play in the parlour, where you. will 


find ſomething to amuſe you and make 


you laugh; but if you will till obſtinately 
indulge your uſeleſs longing, you will 
loſe, at leaſt, one pleaſant hour of your 
life. Come with me and be cheerful; 


your father and mother are well ; before 


this time they know that you are with 
thoſe who will take care of you, there- 
fore they are no longer uneaſy on your 
account. To-morrow I will take you 


to them, then you may kiſs and talk 
to them as much as you pleaſe. 


Charles. N o, no, leave me alone, ler 


we oy here, I cannot play. 


Curate. Well, if you will cry, I can- 


not help you. 


He returned to the parlour, and they 


all came round him, aſking eagerly, 


where 


c H APT ER V. 53 
where is he? what is the matter with 
poor Charles? 


| Curate. Behind the kitchen door, figh- 
ing and crying after his father and mo- 
ther. 


Poor boy, they all ſaid, in the ſame 
breath, let us try to do ſomething for 
him. They ran out, and taking him by 
the hand, they prayed him not to cry; 
but he cried ſtill more. They drew him 

into the parlour; but he turned his face 
to the wall and continued to ſob. 


Begin to play, children, ſaid the Cu- 
rate, the evening is paſſing away; but 
they did not hear him, they were ſo 
anxious to perſuade the little ſtranger 
to leave off crying. So it happens, con- 
tinued he, when we long for any thing 
out of our reach; we not only deprive 

. D 3 ourſelves 
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ourſelves of much pleaſure, but by cor. 
tinuing to weep and lament we diſturb 


the ſocial comfort of our friends. I have 
looked forward during the whole day to 


the pleaſure I ſhould enjoy this evening; 
—my wite and children have eagerly ex- 
peed my return, and this little boy de- 
ſtroys all; come my dear, take the chil- 
dren to bed, and I will go to my cham- 
ber. He roſe; and they all prepared 
to follow him, with diſheartened faces, 


Charles now began to reflect, that it 


was very ungrateful and unbecoming to 


diſturb the pleaſure of thoſe good peo- 


ple who had taken ſo. much pains: to 


amuſe him. Dear Sir, ſaid he, do not 
g0 to bed, I will not cry any more, I vill 
c play, only ſtay a moment. Now all was 


joy again, and little Caroline kiſſed him, 
fiping, he will be a good boy.— They 
ur 


CHAPTER WV: :: "of 
brought their ſtools back, and fend | 
themſelves round the table. 


Now, my ak, ſaid the Curate to his 
wife, which of the children has behaved 
beſt to day? Henry ſmiled. Do you 
not ſee, anſwered ſhe, in the ſmile of the 

little blue-eyed boy, that he has been the 
| moſt induſtrious, attentive child to day. 

The Curate took him by the hand, and 
ſaid, while he kiſſed him and pinched 


his cheek, are you not contented ſince 


| you have this evening received ſuch 
praiſe? Do always your duty, my child, 
and you will ever find this ſweet fatisfac- 
tion. However, I am. going to. procure 


you another pleaſure ; you ſhall chuſe the 


game you love beſt, and we will all ey 
at it. „ ine 


The play of the merchant, ſaid Henry. 


'D 4 Good 
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Good children, ſaid the Curate, this 


evening let us play the pleaſant play of 


the merchant. I am the merchant; I 
have to ſell all ſorts of eatables, beautiful 


clothes, books and natural curioſities ; in 


ſhort, all that you wiſh for at a juſt price. 
Every one now aſked for ſomething. 
Then the Curate enquired where they 
were made ?—of what material? who | 
made them ?—the uſe they were of ?— 
and how much they commonly coſt ?— 


and whoever could not anſwer theſe queſ- 


tions, or anſwered wrong, mult pay a for- 
feit : George, for inſtance, aſked for a a 
hat; and he was queſtioned, who made 


it ?—of what it was made ?—if there 
were more than one ſort of hats ?—and of 


what uſe they are of to men, &c. 


T his ever furniſhed ſomething to laugh 
at, and particularly when they drew out 
the forfeits. Now all were redeemed. — 

Once 
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CHAPTER v. 57 


Once more let us play, they all cried out. 
The Curate ſhook his head: I thought 


you would be more moderate in your 7 
pleaſures, and go to bed. But the chil- 


dren begged and kiſſed his hands and 
cheeks ſo long, that the father at laſt ſaid, 


well, play once more, but you will ſoon 


ſee what will N 


They then bank to play again, but 


not in ſuch a ſpirited manner as at firſt ; 


all were ſoon weary. George began 
to yawn, Henry to rub his eyes ; Charles 
was almoſt nodding with ſleep, and the 


little Caroline began to cry and complain, 


to bed mamma, will you go to bed ;j— — 
and George himſelf aſked, if they might 


ſoon leave off playing? So it happens, 


aid the Curate, when we know not how to 
Ve moderate in our pleaſures ; vexation or | 
diſguſt always follows. If you had left 

off playing in time, you would have gone 
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to bed contented; but you are now diſſa- 
tisfied. 


Thus ended the play, and all the chil- 
dren went to bed. Caroline half crying 
for want of ſleep, and the reſt with an 
expreſſion of extreme wearineſs on their 
countenances. LY | 


CHAP. 


SD % 
1 
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CHAP FER Fr” 

EaLy in the morning, every one was 
in motion in the Curate's Houſe, and fo 
full of ſpirits that Charles could not re- 
main in bed, though he wiſhed to have 
ſlept an hour or two longer, becauſe he 
ſtill felt weary after his long walk. He was 
a child accuſtomed to neatneſs and order, 
he waſhed his face, cleaned his teeth, and 
combed his hair. He came downſtairs, and 
found them all dreſſed in the moſt decent 
manner, ready to join in a ſhort prayer, 
which the Curate addreſſed to their hea- 
venly Father; thanking him for the pro- 
tection he had afforded them while they 
ſlept, and entreating him to grant them 
food the enſuing day, and ſenſe to do 
their duty. They then all ran on the 


D 6 grafs 


Go ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
graſs before the door till breakfaſt was 
ready, and returned with an appetite to 
eat their bread and milk. 


George left ſome milk in his baſon, 
and broke part of his bread into it, when 
Charles enquired what he was going to 
do with it, he ſaid, I am going to carry it 
to my dog Pompey, the poor fellow has 
not had any breakfaſt yet. 


| Then he took the milk to his little 

playful puppy ; but they ſoon heard him 
cry | bitterly, and all the family ran out to 
ſee what was the matter with him. There 
ſtood poor George, diſſolved in tears. 
They aſked him what had happened ? 
Oh, anſwered he, my dog, my little dog, 
my good dog ! T. is dead. They ſur- 
rounded him and joined in the lamenta- 
tions. There lay the poor dog George 
had been ſo fond of, that he always 
4 | divided 
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divided his meals with him; and no one 
could gueſs how he had been ſo Means 
deprived of life. 691 


The Curate ſpoke tenderly to him, 
and faid, I pity you, my dear George, for 
- know you were very fond of your little 
dog; but leave off crying, I will take 
care to procure you another next week. 
All this ſignified nothing, George canti- 
nued to weep. Oh! my dog, my poor 
Pompey ! 5 e eee TIED 


The boy, ſaid the Curate, is very ſor- 
rowful. That which we feel when any 
thing diſagreeable happens, we call ſor- 
row. But it is miſery, when men carry 
it ſo far that they like to indulge it. 
Sorrow does no good, and if George 
ſhould cry for a whole year, my good 
dog! my Pompey! it will not bring 
him back, Nay, immoderate ſorrow 

will 
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will make him negle ct his duty, and tlien 
he cannot expect much pleaſure in the 
evening. Come, children, let us go 
into the garden to our buſineſs. 
Sir, ſaid Charles, with a forrowfut 
tone, will you not ſoon take me back to 
my father and mother. 


8 = A — the 8 only it is ne- 
ceſſary that I work a little in the garden 
firſt, and tell the children what they ought 
to do, and viſit my fick pariſhioners. 

For whoever would live content, mind 

this Charles, muſt diſpatch his buſineſs in 
an orderly manner. We never feel ſa- 
_  tisfied with ourſelves. when we always 
think of ſomething we ſhould 1 880 and 
yet leave it undone. 


1 


Chace followed TRY a lictle ſad, 4 


when he came into the garden, his coun- 
tenance 
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tenance ſoon began to clear up. It was 
a charming garden. There were not 

firs, yews or aloes, to be ſeen, it is true, 
nor the ſtatues and fountains which orna- 
ment the gardens of the rich; but all was 
ſimple and uſeful, yet ſweetly pleaſant. 
The walls were hung with peaches” and 
nectarines, and fine cherry, apple and 
pear trees were planted in ſuch a manner 
as not to ſcreen the vegetables, which 
grew in great profuſion: peas; beans, and 
various otherguſeful plants, were placed 
in beds to catch the ſun-beams, and cur- 
rants and ts grew near the 
walks. 202945 
| | 1 Finn * 
One part of the garden was peculiarly | 
allotted to flowers; the bee-hives wete 
placed there, and a ſeat ſhaded with trees, 
around whoſe trunks woodbines and jaf- 
mines twined, afforded a cool retreat at 
noon, and here they retired when it was 
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64 ELEMENTS OF' MORALITY, 
too hot to work in the garden. Roſes 
bloomed on all ſides, and a number of 
flowers ſprung up in ſucceſſion to per- 


fume the air, and afford the Curate an 
opportunity to remark the wiſdom and 
goodneſs of God, diſplayed in the moſt 


minute wild flower, as well as in the 
nobler productions al me, animals, 


and men. 


Beyond the garden Was a meadow; ; 


they entered through a little gate, and 
a. two cows feeding, a calf bounding 


near them, and ſome poultry, ſeeking for 


their own food, which gave a ſtill more 
cheerful appearance to the whole. The 
hen clucked to gather her chickens, and | 
birds ſung in the hedge which encloſed the | 
meadow; all was gay, and ſeemed to 


laugh with joy. Charles laughed too, 


and catching the Curate's hand, he ſaid, 


what a beautiful place! * my father and 
mother 


i 
? 
4 


——p—ͤ— 00A 


mother were an 1 mould! never r wiſh © 


leave it while I lived. 


Then the. Curate gave each of the 
children their taſk ; but George was ſo 


ſorrowful on account of the death of his 


dog, that Henry offered to pluck all 
the kidney -beans for his mother, and 


the little Caroline had a bed to weed. 
George, when he had nothing to do, 
eried {till more, and his father ſent him 


into the houſe, that he might not diſturb 


their pleaſure, ſince he would not try to 


amuſe himſelf, After the Curate had . 


looked over the garden, and plucked | 


ſome ripe fruit for their ſupper, he 


returned to Charles, and led him to a 


feat, raiſed on a little eminence which 
overlooked the whole anden. T i 


I am very glad, ſaid 3 to ſee. you > 
pleaſed, but this place Was not. always 


as 
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_ as beautiful as it is now. When I cane 


here, about fourteen years ago, it was . 
full of weeds, briars and ſtones. I came 


to be the Curate of the village, and 


married my wife, becauſe 1 loved her 
with my whole heart; but ſhe had no 
fortune, and my curacy was not ſufficient 
to maintain us. This made me very 
uneaſy, and ſome months paſſed away 
in a a-melancholy manner. 


"While 1 was in this ſtate, a rich old 


farmer came to viſit me, and ſoon ob- 


ſerved my ſadneſs, Friend, ſaid he, 
why are you fo troubled ? How, anſwered 
I, can ſuch a poor man as I am be con- 


tented? You poor, replied he, you may 
reckon yourſelf worth above two thou- 


fand pounds. You joke with me,. faid 
I, if you will give me a hundred pounds, 


781 ſhould have all I am worth in the 


d, and you would have a poor bar- 
gain: 


nee R K 67 
gain. Very well, returned he, drawing 
a knife out of his pocket, and ſeizing 
my hand, he made a ſtroke, as if he 
meant to cut it off: Full of terror, 1 
ſnatched it away. Give it to me, only 
give this little hand, I will let you have 
two hundred pounds for it, and leave 
you your left hand and all your goods. 
You cannot think, dear Charles, how 
much I was terrified by this demand: | 
1 ſtepped back, and looked full in the 

farmer's face. Do you pereeive, ſaid 

he, Mr. Parſon, how rich you are! : 
That ſingle limb only you would not fell 

me for two hundred pounds, If I had 
attempted. to cut off your head, you 
could. not have been more eager-to pre- 
vent me,' Without joking, Mr, Parſon, 
a young man, in health, with a ſound 
mind, and robuſt body, ought not to com- 
Plain of poverty, See there, the hen, 

he, finds every. 7 hers food for herſelf 
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68 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
and- chickens, and ſo do thoſe pigeons. 


It is the ſame with all animals; the 


raven, the owl, the fox, and even flies ; 
they all have ſufficient induſtry to pro- 
cure themſelves food; and why not 
man? Hold up your head, and inſtead 
of anxiety and lamentations, think how 
you can better your ſituation ;—think of 
uſing your arms, and all will go well. 
God preſerve you, Mr. Parſon ! next 
week I ſhall come again to ſee you. 


And fo he left me deep in thought. 


Sorrowfully I lifted up my eyes from 
the ground, and diſcovered a ſpider who 

had juſt caught a great fly in her web, 
and the hole web was full of the remains 
of dead flies. The ſpider, thought 5 
lives without care, ſhe procures her daily 


bread—and thou, then 1 ſprung angrily 


up, thou a man, exclaimed I, who canſt 


_ read and write, who haſt a vi- 
gorous 


CHAPTER VI; 69 
gorous arm, and ingenious hands, with 
which ſo many uſeful things have been 
made, and thou canſt not procure thy 
own, ſubliſtance ! . 


1 this Rowan turned all my 
thoughts to the main ſubject, to find ſome 
work which might maintain me. I 
paſſed the whole night without ſleeping 
a wink, and ſleepleſs nights are parti- 

cularly favourable to reflection; I could 
think of nothing elſe; it ſeemed to me 
as if my whole village was before me. 

My thoughts ran over every corner, to 
ſearch for ſomething to do. 


Then this waſte place preſented itſelf 
to my mind, which you now ſee a culti- 
vated garden. Some years before a 
houſe had ſtood on it, but the thateh 
caught fire, and it was ſoon burnt to 
the ground; and the inhabitants leſt it 


in 
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in ruins, and went to live ſome where 
elſe. The moment I thought of it, 1 
could think of nothing but clearing 
away the rubbiſh. Ves, thought I, I 


could earn ſufficient to maintain my wife 


and the coming infant, if I had money 
enough to build a little houſe on this 


waſte ground, which originally was 


ſtolen from the common. If the lord 
of the manor would give me leave, I 
ſhould be a contented man. 


This lucky thought pleaſed me, and 1 | 
counted the hours till the good farmer 
came again. Ar laſt he came, and his - 


firſt queſtion was, well, how are your 
ſpirits now, have you thought of any 
thing? Yes, replied I, all would go 


well if I could obtain leave to build a 


little houſe on the common, and if I could 


borrow ſome money, to add to the little. 


I wi I ſhould. ſoon be able to build a 
houſe, 


1 
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houſe, and buy a cow; and before my 
little one came into the world, I might 


reaſonably hope to maintain it and its 
mother comfortably. 1 Aa 17 VaWE 


Leave all theſe cares to me, ſaid he, 
giving me his hand, the place is yours, 
I will build the houſe: for you, becauſe 
T underſtand theſe matters better than 


you gentlemen, who have been poring 
over books half your lives, and you may 
pay me by degrees, as you find it con- 


ven. 


The grant was ſoon obtained, and 
while they where building the houſe ! 
worked hard every day to clear the place | 
of ſtones, and grubbed up the briars. 
I laid the ſtones on one another, and 
made a kind of wall, plaiſtered with 
mud, to keep out the cattle, that they 


might not ſpoil my garden, The rub- 


I biſn 
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biſn and cinders I burnt to aſhes, and 


they made excellent manure for the 
ground. | 
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| | The next year I brought my wife 
1 | cabbages, peas, beans, and ſallad; beſide 
| many other things which already had 
1 grown in the garden; and 1 felt ſincere 
| pleaſure when | could bring her ſome- 
bi | thing which I had cultivated myſelf. 
1 My pariſhioners brought me ſhips and | 
: fuckers, which I planted with care, and 
you ſee what they are come to; nay, 
ſome of the young trees roſe from the 
kernels which I put into the ground 
after I had eaten the fruit. In that ſpot 
I ſowed ſeed hay and clover, and every 
year make hay enough to ſerve my cows, 
when I take them off the common; and 
bl they not only ſupply us with what milk 
Fi | we want, but ſufficient butter and cheeſe | 
I for the family: The flowers my wife 
| > -, Tp 
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got by degrees, and my good firiend the 
fame gave me a ſwarm of bees. | 


Thus paſſed two years , and my labour 
made me more healthy than ever; but 
in ſpite of all this, I had my cares, I 
was in debt to ſome tradeſmen, who live 
in the next market town. One day, 
when the farmer viſited me, he expreſ- 
ſed his ſatisfaction to ſee all look 16 
comfortable, and that my labour 
had been ſo ſucceſsful. Now, faid 
he, I hope you have enough to live on. 
I threw my eyes down on the ground, | 


and ſaid no, I am a ſtill doh fe in 
debt. 2 


Hearing this, he grew angry, and 
ſtruck his oaken ſtaff on the floor, and 
ſaid, not enough to live on, how comes 
that about? Lou have only need orb 
food, clothes, and ſome books ! Your, 
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garden and poultry would almoſt fupply . 
you with ſufficient food: and the money 
you receive from the curacy is ſurely 


enough to purchaſe clothes, books and 
other neceſſaries—let me ſee what you 
are in debt for? He was a reſpectable 


old man, fo I could not be angry with 5 


him, though he hurt me when he ee 


ſo quick. 


1 took out the bills; he nromblod 
over them. Silk, for a gown, wine, 
coffee, ſoap, a glaſs, china cups, &c,— 
I ſee how it is, added he, only the ſoap 
is a neceſſary, all theſe other ſuperfluities 
you could have lived comfortably with- 


out; or, at leaſt, have purchaſed ſome 


things at a cheaper rate, which would 
have anſwered your purpoſe quite as 
well. Where is all this money to come 


from? Sir, if a man cannot pay for 


coffee, he muſt drink milk; and beer, 
inſtead 


mar rI 15 3 


inſtead of wine. Your wife ſhould have 
been contented with a cotton gown ;z and 


china is quite unneceſſary. A glaſs for 


be ſufficient; I thought you had more 
ſenſe than to wiſh for fuch a childiſh or- 
nament in your parlour. Do you ſee 


that raven, he has picked up a ſnail, apd 
is deyouring it with pleaſure, Every day 
he procures ſufficient to ſatisfy his ap- 


petite, and lives without care or debts, 
for nature produces all that he wants. 
But as ſoon as it ſhould come into his 


head, that the ſnails, mice, and bones 


of his native country, and the wood he 


had ſeen grow, were all too mean for 
him; and if this fooliſh pride led him 


to ſell them, to purchaſe with the money 
the cinnamon, and mice of India, 


certainly nature would not afford him 
Luibcient to ſatisfy his luxury; and he 
E 8 muſt 
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muſt ſoon be plunged into a ſea of cares 


and debts. 


SK. 


11 a4 not like thoſe 8 a 68 
up their money, after they have ſupplied 


the preſſing wants of nature, and do not 


allow themſelves innocent pleaſures; but 
T1 likewife believe that men ought firſt 


to be careful to ſecure neceſſaries, before 


they think of ſuperfluities. The art of 
avoiding ſuperfluous expences, to be 
able to procure neceſſaries, I call oeco- 


nomy. CEconomy, ceconomy, dear Mr. 


| Parſon, you have till to learn, or elſe 
all your induſtry will go. for nothing; | 
care will ſtill - purſue. you; and do not 
ake amiſs what I am going to ſay, you 
will only leave your poor children debts, 
and cheat the trades-people. Good day, 


Sir, do not take offence at my well 
meant repri male. 


J muſt 
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1 muſt own this rough admonition 
hurt me a little ; but when I coolly re- 


| flected, I could not help acknowledging 


that the good farmer was in the right. 


1 conſidered within my ſelf, whether 
God, who had taken ſuch care of the 


raven, had not been equally good to 


me, and ſoon ſaw, though there were 


ſome things above my reach, that I was 


ſurrounded by every neceſſary of life, 


as well as the raven. 


My ground afforded flax, my ſheep 


wool, and with the help of a.maid, who 


milks the cows, and does the hardeſt 
work, my wife could ſpin ſufficient of - 


both to clothe the whole family. My 


dairy ſupplies us with milk, butter and 
cheeſe; my garden furniſhes all kinds 
of vegetables; and poultry and pigs 
ſerve to vary our meals; inſtead of beer, 


we make cyder of the apples you ſee the 


= trees 
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trees are loaded with. N ay, I found L 
could ſpare ſome milk and vegetables to 


my poor pariſhioners after our own wants 


were ſupplied. And whatever was ne- 
ceſſary beſides, the income of the curacy 


enabled us to purchaſe. I then propoſed. 
to my wife that we ſhould firſt provide 
food and clothes, and not allow our- 


ſelves any ſuperfluities till we had money 
to ſpare. 


From that moment I diſmiſſed my 
cares, and never forgot my dear bought 


experience. After I had paid my debts, 
I faved enough to render my houſe neat 
and convenient, and even to buy ſome 
furniture and books, beſides improving 
my garden, and giving a little to the 


poor —and for all this I am indebted to la- 
bour and æconomy. i. 
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CHAPTER wt 


Warn the Curate had finiſhed the laſt , 
ſentence, he roſe, and ſaid, he was now 


obliged to viſit a ſick perſon, who wan- 


ted his advice. Do you wiſh to accom- 
pany me, Charles? Yes, anſwered he, 1 


fnould like to go. 


a then went out together, and ſoon 
came to a little thatched houſe. The 
Curate knocked with his ſtick againſt 
the door; a woman opened it, and the 
moment ſhe ſaw him, began to wring 
her hands, and cry, it is all over; it 1s all 


over; but come in. 


She opened the as door—gra- 


cious God, what a dreadful ſight ! On. 


TH the 
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the bed lay a man, whoſe mouth, and 
noſe were almoſt eaten away by a cancer. 
'On the foot of the bed fat four children, 
who, as ſoon as the Curate entered, burſt 
into tears, and cried, our poor father, ſe 
how he ſuffers ! 1 he Curate could not 


reſtrain his tears, he turned his face to 


the wall and wept, and Charles wept 
with him. When he had wiped away 


his tears, he came towards the ſick man, 


and faid in a ſoftened voice, how do you 


find yourſelf, my poor friend ? 


As well as can be expected, replied 
he; I take care as much as poſſible not 
to be fretful; I am patient, and by the 
help of patience one may endure the. 
greateſt pain. If 1 were impatient and 
threw myſelf from one ſide of the bed 


to the other, and quarrelled peeviſhly 
with my family, I ſhould ſoon be quite 
loſt. My pain would become more vio- 
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CHAPTER vii. 81 


lent, my blood heated by impatience, | 
and reſtleſs anxiety would encreaſe the 
fury of my diſorder, and my wife and 
children, who have, without this, ſufficient 
trouble, would no longer tenderly watch 
over me. But reſignation moderates 
every pang; and my wife, children, and 
neighbours pity, nurſe, and hearten me 
up. Patience can ſoften every pain. 

You are right, my good friend, ans 
ſwered the Curate, when we ſuffer we 
cannot do better than moderate our im- 
patience, and conceal our anguth, It! Is 
not the fault of the 1 innocent people who 
ſurround us, that we are afflifted; why 
then ſhould we make them ſuffer for it ? 
or by our ill-humour, drive them away, 
whom duty does not compel to take care 
of us; how much more grateful is it to 
be nurſed rather from a motive of af. 
fection, than mere duty. Poor man! 

E35 vou 
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you know not how fincerely I pity you, 
and with what ſatisfaction J viſit you; 
but I ſhould have little compaſſion for 
you, and viſit you with regret, if your 


painful ſtate only excited murmurs and 


diſcontent. God bleſs and ſupport vou 


continue to give proofs of your patience 
and fortitude, till death delivers you 


from all your mifery, and truſting in the 


mercy of your heavenly Father, you 


compoſedly cloſe your eyes. The Cu- 


'rate ſaid much more to comfort this poor 
fick man, and cordially ſqueezing his 


hand, flipped a-piece of money into it 
and haſtened out of the cottage, becauſe 
he had heard that another fick r man ſtood 


in need of his advice. 


3 followed him, and they ſoon 
came to a hut, where they ſaw a ſtill 
more lamentable fight. A man with 


a pale dinfigured « countenance, and livid 


lips, 


CHAP TER VII. 83 
lips, was ſtretched on a bed of half rotten. 
ſtraw. Miſerably dirty tattered _ rags | 
covered his body, but in ſuch a manner, 
that through the many holes and rents 
they could ſee the form of a ſkeleton. 
He wiſhed to ſpeak. to the Curate, but a 
violent cough tormented him ſo, that he 
could not, till he had thrown up great 
clots of blood from his lungs. Great 
God pity me ! what excruciating pain 8 
groaned he out when the cough ceaſed: 
for a moment, and fell back exhauſted 
on his wretched bed. 7 


The Curate ſaw wig miſerable ſtate, 
and begged him to try to compoſe him- 
ſelf, ſince by patience, Pein itſelf was 
foftened. 


After a few minutes, he enquired what 
was the matter with him ? a confump- 
E 6 tion, 
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tion, anſwered | he, with a ſuffocated 
voice. 


N dow did you fall into it? -pgain 
enq red the ante | 

The 2 man was Glent for a mo- 
ment, then collecting all his ſtrength. to 
raiſe himſelf, he gnaſhed his teeth 
through e and roſe with much 
eee „ F 


F a 


All this ry, faid he, in 1 
words and a low hollow voice, for his 
lungs were already half gone, all this | 
27 niſery * oe to ow PRs. | 5 
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1 Years ago, 4 unfortunately became 
acquainted with a number of idle diſ- 
ſolute young men, and they e me 
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In the morning I drank. drams, and 
n the evening fat at the ale-houſe till 
midnight, ſwallowing ſtrong beer. Thus 
I neglected my work, and often, when 
I was half drunk, quarrelled and fought 
with my neighbours, to whom I was 
obliged. to give money to huſh it up; 
nay, one of them went to law. with me, 
it coſt me a main ſight of money, but 
to be ſure I uſed him very ill. Where 
could money come from to pay for all 
this? I ſold one piece of ground after 
another, ſheep, cows, horſes, | clothes; 
in ſhort, every thing was thrown away, 
and only for drink. And now ſee what 8 
I am become—a beggar. —Oh !—and 
through drunkenneſs, and drunken broils, 
I am come to this—oh, reverend Sir, here, 


preſſing his hand to his fide, here L feel 
it 


He would have faid more, but a vio- 
| lent fit of coughing which almoſt ſtopped 5 
his 
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his breath, prevented him. Heyſtrug- | 
gled and ſtruggled for breath, till he had 
brought up a quantity of blood, and: 


ſighing piteouſly, caſt his eyes on his 


wretched bed. The Curate then faid 
to him, try to compoſe yourſelf, unhap- 


py man, you experience the dreadful. 


effects of intemperance. God has given 
us an appetite to eat and drink, that 


ve may never forget to refreſh; and nou- 


ziſh our bodies; and if we only eat till 
our hunger was fatisfied, and did not 


drink till we were thirſty, we ſhould re- 
liſh our food and preſerve our health and 


ſtrength. But when we take more than. 
1s neceſſary, to pleaſe the palate, it all 


turns to poiſon; we become indolent, 


and bad humours break out in naſty 
ſores, and at laſt corrupt the blood, | 
ſtomach, lungs, and in ſhort, the whole 
body. Poverty and ſickneſs follow, and 


, extreme pain, which only ends. in an 


untimely 


| CHAPTER; VN. 9 
untimely death. Is not this a truch, 
which I forſome years have been repeat- 
ing to you: without effect! 4 | 
O yes, too true, enfants; 50 ſick 

wretch, but I did not believe you, be- 

cauſe I did not fall fick. ſuddenly— 
this dreadful cough came on by degrees, 
and my companions perſuaded me it was 
only a cold, till I had no more money 
to treat them with; then they leſt me to 
ſtarve alone and remember all you had 
faid—yes, it was all true I now feel 
it what a fool 1 was, not to liſten to 
you, who had only my good at heart. 
You wiſh now, aſked the Curate, that 
you had lived a different life ? It racks 


me, anſwered the poor wretch, wen! 


think what a diſorderly life I have led, 
Gracious God! if I had obeyed thy com- 
mands, if I had been temperate, what a 
happy man ſhould I now be, enjoying 
25 health and the fortune my une left 
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me ;—inſtead of that I am lying here 

ſick and in mifery—a beggar !—Merci- 
ful God have pity on me! A flood of 
tears rolled down his pale cheeks, and 
the Curate and Charles felt both ſhocked 
and affected. N 5 


The Curate tried to comfort him, 


and promiſed to ſend him ſome broth; 


after he had left him, he turned to 


| Charles and faid, if that poor wretch had 
repented ſooner he might perhaps have 
avoided all this miſery, or at leaſt a great 


part of it, but now it is too late. It is 


a fearful thing to put off repentance till 


a man cannot ſhew by his conduct that 
he is aſhamed of his faults. This exam- 


ple ſnouid warn all young people to cor- 


rect their faults as ſoon as their troubled 
conſcience tells them they have done 
wrong, for even a child never does 


wrong without feeling uneaſy. The 


Q urate | 


— mü— 


CHAPTER N 9 
Curate turned homewards, intending to 
go with Charles to his parents, after ge 
had taken leave of the family. 15 
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CHAPTER VIIL 


BETTY, a country woman, waited 
for them at the door, to pay the Curate a 
fmall ſum he had lent her. He enquired 
how her farm now went on? She looked 
him full in the face, and faid very ill. 
How ſo? enquired the Curate. 


Then the woman burſt into tears, and 
ſaid, I ama miſerable creature, [have not 
bad a peaceable hour fmce I ſaw my bro- 
ther-in-law's good Iuck. Yes, he lives a 
fine life, he has built a houſe, and bought, 
one year, the fine meadow by the church, 
the next, two more, almoſt as good 
what can I purchaſe? nothing There 
fit] in the old farm, which my grandmo- 
ther left me; and ſo far from being able 
to build a houſe, or buy meadows, it will 

be 


« 


wee. 
p 


6 Toon: oo oo 


: 
Wh . 


1 n 


oy a . 


11 685 


1 
* 
. 


1 


4 mod \ Wo 
do e N 


wo Rt, 0 1 d 


AN. , Jod. . 


i; * 
5 1 


W 
Ty _ 
1 wie — wo Py 
110 1 5 


id 
11 N 


ING 
l 


N 5 b 


ih e 
Ales wn 
1 0 IN » 
115 1 
Watte wn th oh N wt wh ” 
pb HO Þ , [ 
= Fey - w \ bp 100 \ ok 0 
f 0 Be WR wh 0 
Wd | GANG i 
0 . * 


MALE. N 
[LAND 


Q anne 


0 
| NA vb wy Wy 
N N \ 0 0 
* Weed 95 — 
e — 8 a 5 


Nen we oe N 
wo 5 8 wh! IE 15 
ON Rn 


— 


— — 


. —— 
— — 
— a 


— 


— — 
. ͤ ——.. ̃ ——— ce Sr —— . ̃ ̃ ͤ—ß—? . ͤ— nine ——— 
— > — — — — — — 


- 


I have not Aad a fecacealle Howr cenee. 


Publiehed by S. Johneon. 007 1.1790. 


1 


. ͤͤ T A er ee Onan 


——— — — 


— 4 


» 


— +; 


1 
x 
| 
x 
7 


7 
U 
: 
£ 
[ 


CHAPTER VIII. 9 
be well if I can keep together the little 
furniture and the poor piece of ground 
my father gave me. But theſe things will 
not laſt for ever. I hope I ſhall live long 
enough to ſee my boaſting brother-in-law 
with a beggar's wallet at his back; I have 
known many fine folks, as proud as he, 
who were at laſt obliged to leave their 
farms, aſhamed to ſhew their faces— 
though they had held their heads ſo high. 
But I cannot gueſs where all the money: 
comes from ! The rogue muſt get it by 
ſome ſtrange means; if ſo much could. 
be earned by labour, why cannot I earn: 
it? I never fit with my hands acroſs, 
when there is any thing to be done. 


* ———— — — 40 rent 
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Good woman, ſaid the Curate, are * 
ſick ? 


Betty. God be praiſed, I have no lick- 
neſs to complain of. 3 


P —— yrs 1 
** n n 2 


Curate. And your huſband ? 
Betty. 


— 


92 ELEMENTS or MORALITY. 
| Betty. Nothing ails him. 


curate. And your children? 
Betty. As gay as lars. 


Curate. How are your poultry, and 
the reſt of your live ſtock ? 


Betty. Why !] cannot ſay I have much 
reaſon to muon, 


curate. And you have ſomething 


wholeſome to eat and drink every . 1 
ſuppoſe. 


Betty. Yes, I never knew what it was 
to want a meal, 


Curate. And yet you call yourſelf 
wretched woman! 2 


Betty. Yes. —Can I build a houſe ? 
An I purchaſe a field? 


Curate, I now ſee clearly, that you are 


c ATEN VIII. ga 
an unhappy woman. You are well, have 
ſufficient to live on, and have every thing 
neceſſary to render your life comfortable; 
but you indulge a vicious paſſion, Envy; 
which prevents your enjoying the bleſ—- 
| fings you poſſeſs, and makes you grieve. 
and pine for thoſe which heaven has given 
to your neighbours. Poor woman! as 

long as you nouriſh envy, you will eat 
bitter bread, and enjoy none of the com- 
forts within your reach. Look at your- 2 
ſelf in the glaſs, you had formerly a ruddy 
freſh colour, and now you are grown 
quite fallow : Envy is the cauſe of this 
change, it has turned the red to yellow. 
And at night, I know you have not any 
_ reſt, by your ſunk eyes Envy keeps you 
awake. But what is worſe than all, envy 
has ſo miſled you, that you have told 
lies of an innocent man, who never did 
you any harm. What horrid wicked- 
neſs! Recollect yourſelf, * have called 
him 
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him a rogue; yet 1 know, that there is 
not an honeſter man in the whole village. 
He has only to thank his conſtant induſ- 
try and prudence for thriving ſo well in the 


world. What, do you call that honeſt 


friendly man a rogue? who was ſo kind 
to you, when your huſband was ſick at 
harveſt time, ſome years ago; he then 
worked hard to ſave your wheat, without 
expecting any reward. 


The woman bene to cry, ſhe wiſhed 


to excuſe herſelf; but the Curate inter- 


rupted her, ſaying, is it poſſible to call a 


man fo good, ſo honeſt, and ſo friendly, 


a rogue? You alſo deprive yourſelf of 


all your comfort and pleaſure, health and 
Neep, and render yourſelf old and ugly 
before your time. - Conſider a moment, 

ho fooliſh you muſt be, and that envy is 
a hideous vice, 


The 
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CHAPTER VIII. y 

The woman ſaw now that ſhe was en2 
vious, ſhe hung down her head, thanked 
the Curate for his counſel, and went ih 


Charles: now - wal 3 of 55 kind 


family; and the Curate reached his hat 


and ſtick to accompany him ; but a bird 
that hung in the window made ſuch a 


diſmal noiſe, running from one ſide of the 


cage to the other, that he ſtopped a mo- 
ment, and looking into the drawer, found 


that the poor bird had not one grain of 


ſeed left, nor any water. It was a bird 
George had caught, when it fell from it's 
neſt and hurt it's wing, and ever ſince he 


had been very fond of it; but he was ſo 


taken up this morning with lamenting 
the death of Pompey, that he had quite 


forgotten his lark. The Curate was diſ- 


pleaſed, and called George, bidding him 
look at his bird; he added, ſee the effects 
of immocerate ſorrow; ; if I had not 


obſerved 
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obſerved the poor lark, it would have 
died with hunger this night; and in the 
morning we ſhould have had new lamen- 
_ tations, becauſe you neglected your duty. 


George fed the bird, while the Curate 
and Charles went out through the garden 
+ JR 0 . 


. CHAPTER IJ of 


CHAPTER IX. 


Taxy ſoon came to the wood where 
Charles had loft himſelf the day be- 
fore, and to the place where he thought 

he had ſeen ſpirits. Charles could not 

| help laughing, when he ſaw and touched 
the buſhes and branches which had raiſed 
ſuch terror in his mind. Stop little man, 
ſaid he to a buſh, which the wind had 
made nod the evening before, and prop- 
ping it up, I will teach thee to frighten 
people. Y 


But Sir, aſked he, are there no ſpec=* 
tres. I believe not, anſwered the Cu- 
rate; I have lived ſome years in the 
world, and walk in the dark at all hours, 
and yet I have never ſeen a ſpectre. 


Many people will ſay that they have, and 
Vor, I. | FP: 1 will 
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I will tell you how it happens. Some- 
times people ſee ſomething when it is al- 
moſt dark, it frightens them, and fear 

makes them take it for a ghoſt; then 


they ſtart and ſcream, and tell what a 


frightful ſpectre they have ſeen. If you 
had not returned to the wood to-day, anJ 
exarained the things which cauſed you 
ſuch terror, you would have had ſome 
dreadful ſtories to relate; and you might 
poſitively have declared that they were 
true. Sometimes fooliſh people play 
malicious tricks to diſturb their acquain- 


| tance. I have heard of many of theſe 
tricks, I will mention one. 


Three officers came ſome years ago to 
an inn, and were conducted into the beſt 
room. Soon aſter their ſuperior officer 
came, and they were obliged to give up 
the room to him. This vexed them, and 
they conſulted together how they ſhould 
| pay 
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Play him a trick. As ſoon as he was 


_ aſleep, they came into his chamber, with 
ſheets wrapped around them, and danced 
about his bed. That the General was 
alarmed at firſt, you may ſuppoſe ; but 
he had great preſence of mind, and ſoon 
gueſſed the trick, and ſilently pulling up 
the ſheer, he ſlid out of bed, covering him- 
ſelf with it, without having been perceived 
by them, and joined in the dance. What! 
what, four white things! The officers 
were frightened, haſtened out of the room 
without further conſideration, and the 
next morning declared that the houſe was 
haunted, 


It is thus, my dear Charles, that ſto- 
ries of ſpirits and haunted houſes gain 
belief; either the people did not ſee 
clearly, through fear, or others have de- 
ceived them. When at night you ſee 

ſomething, which you do not know what 
to make of, advance with courage to it, 
Fs and 
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and look more nearly at it, and you will 
always find, that you have deceived your- 
ſelf, or that ſome one has played you a 
trick. 


Charles ock his head, as if he could 


not believe him, and ſaid, I will tell you 


a ſtory that is very true. Our old maid 


ſits ſometimes in a room till eleven or 
twelve o'clock: one night there came a 
little white man, not bigger than I am, 


into the room, and continually made a 


motion with his hand. The maid, who 
had been told how ſhe ought to behave to 
ſuch a ſpirit, ſhould ſhe chance to meet 
with it, followed it. Then the ſpirit led 
her into the cellar, gave her a ſpade, and 


ſaid, dig in this place, but obſerve, you 
mult not ſpeak a ſingle word. She dug, 


and found a great braſs kettle full of gold. 
She went to ſeize it, crying out what. * 
heap of gold! Then ſhe heard a violent 


noiſe, 


CHAPTER 1. 


noite, and it all diſappeared. What think 
you of this Sir? did the maid not ſee 


clearly, or did ſome one play her a 
trick? 


In this caſe, anſwered the Curate, it 
was neither the one nor the other ; but 
the old maid has told you a lie, as a ſtory 
to divert you; ſhe knew it was not true. 
For there are many people who amuſe 
themſelves with inventing ſuch ſtories, 
and telling them to children and fooliſh 
creatures, who are idle, and glad to catch 
hold of ny nonſenſical ſtory. 


EE 


Cl 


Will you not give ſomething t to a poor 
man, cried a voice (from behind an oak) 
which interrupted their diſcourſe. The 
Curate and Charles looked round, to ſee 
from whence the' voice came, and ſaw a 
' miſerable beggar, who had loſt his right 

| we _ arm, 
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arm, and with the left held his hat out to 
receive charity. The Curate was moved, 
and gave him a penny; and Charles 
threw a half- penny into the hat. 


How came you to loſe your arm ? ſaid 
the Curate.. | 


The beggar roſe with ſome trouble, 


and anſwered, if you will permit me to- 


accompany you, I will tell you. I came 


into the world as well formed as you; 
but when I was a child I was a fooliſh 
raſh creature. I did nothing but climb. 
and ſcramble up trees and dangerous 


places, only for the ſake of climbing. 


My father and mother were always de- | 
firing me to be careful. Child, child, 


my mother would fay, pray do not climb 
up ſuch dangerous places. But I did 


not mind what they ſaid ; if I had obeyed 


my 8000 ee I ſhould now be ano- 
ther 
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ther kind of a man. One day I faw 
under our thatch a ſwallow's neſt, I will 
ſoon have that, thought I, and I raiſed a 
great ladder againſt the wall and ſtepped 
from it on a rotten board over a window. 
Crack, crack went the board, and I fell 
with it to the ground, and broke my 
precious arm my right arm! My fas. 
ther and mother wept, and ran for a ſur- 
geon to ſet it, but before they could find 
him it was terribly ſwelled. He tor- 
mented me above three weeks, drawing 
one ſplinter out after another. At laſt _ 
the whole arm was black—black as a 
coal ; and nothing could fave it, it muſt 
be cut off.—lIt was a dreadful operation, 
and afterwards they took a red hot iron, 
and held it to the part, to ſtop the blood. 
So I became a cripple ! My father loved 
me, and when he died left me all the 
money he had pinched himſelf to fave 
for me. But as I could not work I ſoon. 
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ſpent it, and now I muſt live on what I 


beg from charitable people. My bro- 


thers, who received nothing from my 


father, earn a comfortable livelihood, for 


they have arms, while I am wretched, 
and often ſick through hunger and cold. 


Truiy Sir, found limbs are of more value. 
than gold. 


The Curate tried to comfort him; be 


not troubled poor man, ſaid he; if yon 


are an honeſt man, and bear your infir- 
mity with patience, and hurt no one, you 
will always find charitable people who 
will have compaſſion on you. Believe 
me, you will never want neceſſaries. 


Very well, anſwered the man, but Sir, 


if I could only be of ſome uſe! I eat the 


bread of idleneſs—is it not dreadful for 
me to ſee all men working for one ano- 


ther, and that I alone muſt be a burthen 


to 
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to them. I often wiſh to die, that I 
might no more be pointed at as a miſe- 
rable creature. | 


The Curate gave him ſixpence, and 
bid him call ſometimes at his houſe; and 
if he was ſober and honeſt, he would try 
to find him ſome employment. 


F; ' CHAM 
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CHAPTER X. 


WriLz they were converſing in this 
manner they heard the ſound of coach 
wheels. Curioſity led Charles to ad- 
vance a few ſteps before them, and he 
ſaw it peep from behind the buſhes. — 
Is it poſſible ! yes, indeed, indeed—Sir, 
Sir, here comes my dear father and mo- 
ther ! cried he, ſtretching his arms out 
towards the coach; the coachman ſtop- 
ped, he flew like the wind, and threw his 
arms firſt round his father's neck, then 
his mother's, and could only bring out, 
dear father !—dear mother! His parents 
were alſo almoſt melted into tears, and held 

their loſt ſon in their arms a few minutes 

| without ſpeaking a word. At laſt the 
father broke ſilence, and aſked, had you 
no companion with you ? A companion, 
anſwered 


CHAPTER X. e 
anſwered Charles, O yes, there he is; 
ſcarcely had he finiſhed theſe wo rds be- 
fore he ſprung out of the carriage, caught 
the Curate's hand, led him to his father, 
and ſaid, this is the good man, who yeſter- 
day ſaved my life. _ 


Mr. Jones ſtepped out, and taking 
the Curate's hand, faid, as he cordially 
ſhook it, dear Sir, how ſhall I thank 
you for all you have done for my poor 
loſt boy? Pray come into the coach, and 
ſpeak to my wife; we came this way to 
meet you, and ſpare you part of your 
walk, and now we will carry you home. 


As ſoon as the Curate was ſeated, 
drive on, cried Charles, to the coach- 
man. But the Curate ſaid, be not in 
ſuch haſte, my young friend, I muſt 
make that poor man known to your fa- 
ther, He beckoned to him, and related 

1 "i; 
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in a few words his hiſtory. Mr. Jones 


was moved with compaſſion, and threw 
half a crown into the poor man's hat, 
and his wife followed his example. 
The miſerable creature's eyes ſparkled 
with joy—and he almoſt bowed to the 
ground as he drew back; at the ſame 


time Mr. Jones ſqueezed | the Curate's 
hand, and thanked him for having pro- 


cured him the pleaſure of making glad a 


poor man's heart. - a 


As they drove along, Charles was 
obliged to relate circumſtantially what 
had happened to him the day before, 


and how kindly he had been treated by 
the Curate and his family. Nr. Jones and 


his wife became more and more attached 
to this good family the longer they liſ- 


tened to Charles, and eagerly wiſhed 


ſoon to ſee them all together. They 


deſired the coachman to drive faſter, and 


away they went full drive, throwing up 
- the 


SAT 
the duſt, and rattling over the gravel, and 
fplaſhing through the little brooks which 
ran acroſs the road. Now they entered 
a narrow rocky road, yet Charles was 
very unwilling to let the horſes llacken 
their pace, though the way was ſo 
rough. But could he have foreſeen the 
diſagreeable accident which awaited them 
in the narrow lane, he would have 
wiſhed to have gone a mild ronnd to have 
avoided it; for they had hardly advanced 
an hundred yards before Tae met WIGS 
coach. 


Make way ! cried John; the driver of 
the other coach. Fool, replied Nicho- 
las, Mr. Jones's coachman, how would 

| you have me make way? Do you 

not ſee the rock on one fide and the 
mountain on the other? Why did you 
enter ſuch a narrow rough road ? aſked 
John. And if you were ſo well acquaint- 
ed with it, ſneeringly retorted Nicholas, 
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| "why did you venture? Then the two 
coachmen began to curſe and ſwear at 
each other, in. a moſt dreadful manner, 


Mr. Gruff, the man who fat in the 
other coach, called out to his coachman, 
knock the raſcal down, if he will not 
clear the way. This brutal ſpeech rou- 
ſed Mr. Jones's anger, he ſnatched at his 
ſtick, nor could his wife or the Curate 
detain him. Mr. Gruff jumped: out at 
the fame time ; and they advanced an- 
grily toward each other. The coachmen 
: ſprang from their ſeats, threw aſide their 
- whips, and began to-box ſq unmercifully, 
that the blood ſoon ſtreamed from their 
heads, Mr. Jones and Gruff raiſed their 
voices more and more. Mrs. Jones 
wept, for God's ſake, my dear, come 
back ! Charles lamented, Nicholas, Ni- 
cholas, pray make it up! The Curate 
tried to ſoften matters by good words; 
but all this was of no uſe, There was a 
dreadful 


CHAPTER x. A 
dreadful buſtle, and the Curate expected 

every inſtant to ſee the two gentlemen 

” proceed toblows, as well as the coachmen.. 


— 


At laſt Mr. Jones recullested Him- 


ſelf; —he ſtretched out his hand in a 


friendly manner, ſaying, I beg your 
pardon, Sir, 1 am too haſty. | 


Mr. Gruff. What then—what then 
why are you ſo haſty ? 


Mr. Jones. It is very fooliſh to be fo, 
and if we do not moderate our anger, we 
may 1n the heat of diſpute forget our- 
ſelves and fall. on each other like wild 

animals, or like thoſe two men. 


Mr. Gruff. It might happen - but per- 
haps you think that I am afraid of 3 33 


: Mr. Jones. No; but would you be ſo 
N cruel as to ſtrike an innocent man? _ 


Mr, Gruß. 
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Mr. Gruff. If be provoked me, what 
would you have me do?ꝰ ; 


Mr. Jones. And if you had beaten me 
till I could no longer ſtand, would that 
have moved my coach one inch out of 
the way . 


Mr. Gh. No, to Fs "ng who ever 
thought of ſuch a ns ? 


Mr. Jones. Would it not have been 
more reaſonable, if I had ordered the 
coachman to back his horſes till he made 
room for yours to paſs? 


Mr. Gruff. Yes, if you would'do that. 
Mr. Jones. I wil do it ROS. 
N. Gruff. Why did you not do it at 


firſt ? 7 
Mr. Jones, 
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Mr. Jones. I ſhould have done it very 


readily if your coachman, and excuſe me, 
Sir, if you had uſed e words. 


Mr. Gruff was loten wa this frank 
treatment, he took his offered hand, ſay⸗ | 
ing, forgive me, Sir, I feel that I have 
been very unreaſonable and rude! I am 
the cauſe of all—my violence encouraged - 
my coachman, I ought not to have ſuf⸗ 
fered him to uſe ſuch . guage 


The Ovrnte Pw. very glad to 15 * f 
this diſagreeable affair had taken ſuch an 
unexpected turn. He caught Mrs. 
Jones's hand, and ſaid, how noble it is 
when a man can moderate his anger l 
How beautiful i 15 forbearance | As violent 
enemy has often been ſo touched by it, 2 
as to become ever. after a firm friend 
what dignity has this ſelf-command given. 
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to your huſband's appearance, my heart 
begins to warm to him. DE 


While all this Wet the coachmen 
were on the ground fighting like two- 
bull-dogs. My dear Sirs, ſaid the 
Curate, we have no time to loſe, let us 
part theſe mad men, or we ſhall never be 
able to purſue our way. 


They ran to the furious coachmen, but 
they were ſo covered with blood and 
mud that they could not diſtinguiſh the 
colour of their coats. They called to 
them, but anger is deaf, they forgot 
every thing in their fury and all attempts 
to ſeparate them only rendered them 
more violent. At laſt, John's eye met 
his maſter's, and he would have diſen- 
gaged himſelf, but Nicholas flung him 
fo unmercifully down again, that his head: 
ſtruck _ one of the wheels of the- 
coach, 
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coach, and he remained motionleſs on the 
ground. Now when John could no 
longer reſiſt him, Nicholas firſt came to 
himſelf, he grew calm in a moment, and 
would have raiſed John, but there ap- 
peared no more life in him; his coun» 
tenance was pale, and his head fell 

on his ſhoulder. Nicholas ſhook him 
gently, crying out at the fame time, 
John, John, canſt thou not hear me; 
but John anſwered not a word. He 
then leaped up, ſtruck his bloody hands. 
violently againſt both ſides of his own 

| head, and ſcreamed out in an agony—. 

| God be merciful to me, what have 1 
done What a fury I have been in—1 
have, I have killed thee John, a old 
friend . 


Xx hey were all terrified by theſe la- 
mentations, and ſurrounding poor John, 
W in them. The Curate had qoſt 

preſence 


oe 
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preſence of mind, and reſolution. What 
ſignifies all this forrow and compaſſion, 
faid he; let us ſee how we can help the 
man. He bade Charles bring a little 
water in his hat, from a fmall ſtream 
which ran among the rock, and Mrs. 
Jones held her ſmelling bottle to the 
poor man's noſe, while the Curate rub- 
bed his temples till there was an appear- 
ance of returning life. They all ſtood 
ſilent, eagerly watching over him, and 
joy appeared in every face when he again 
opened his eyes. Nicholas was almoſt + 
frantic with delight, he ſqueezed John's 
hand, begged him to forgive him, and 
tried again to help him up. But John was 
ſo weak that his legs could not ſupport 
1 him; he tottered, and would have fallen, 
if Nicholas had not held him up. 


i Now what was to be done? Mr. Gruff 
it lad nota man to drive him, nor Nicho- 
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-- 0 any one to aſſiſt him to back the 
horſes. They all ſtood lamenting a 
quarter of an hour, and could not think 
of any means to go forward. At laſt the 
Curate ſaid, if we do not find an expedi- 
ent, we muſt paſs the night here, and per- 
| haps this poor man may loſe his life by 
our delay. Come, let us not trifle away 
any more time, one of the coaches muſt 
_ firſt be drawn back, which ſhall it be? 
Mine, mine, cried out Mr. Jones and Mr. 2 
Gruff, in the ſame breath. They would 
both gladly have had the merit of yield- 
ing firſt. The Curate conſidered a mo- 
ment, and then obſerved that out of re- 
ſpect to the lady, it appeared moſt rea- 
ſonable that Mr. Gruff's coach ſhould 
be backed to let them haſten home, and 
then Nicholas might return to aſſiſt Mr. 
Gruff. But what can I do alone with. 
John, anſwered he in a compaſſionate A 
tone; ſuppoſe he ſhould faint again with 
. bf 
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loſs of blood ?— know of no other way, 

Interrupted the Curate, than to take him 
in Mr. Jones's coach to my houſe; and 
I will take care of him till he is en, 
well. 


And now muſt the people, who an 
hour before would not yield a foot of 
their pretended right, fubmit to the great- 
eſt inconvenience: Firſt they brought 
John all covered with mud and blood, 

tent him in Mr. Jones's coach - and | 

the Curate ſaid to Nicholas, with ſome 
indignation, as he helped to lift him in— 
Bebold the fruits of anger ! When men 
give themſelves up to anger, they act 
fooliſhly, and know no longer what they 
are about; and after the fit of anger is 
over, they ſorely repent of their 1 8 8 
Fou do now. 


Nicholas 


eHAET FA 1 | 
| Nicholas drew the coach back with 
great difficulty, large drops of ſweat ran 
down his cheeks, he was fo... fatigued, 
though they all aſſiſted him, except Mrs. 
Jones and Charles, for they ſat in the 
coach, and ſupported John. After this 
laborious bulineſs, Nicholas mounted his 
box and drove now s and mean 
forward. 


Mr. Gruff followed them with his eyes 
till they were out of ſight, and would 
willingly have accompanied them; but 
he was obliged to ſtay and watch his 
horſes, till Nicholas came back. Poor 
man, the time ſeemed to him very long ; 
he remained alone two hours in the place. 
of his ſeryant, he might have amuſed 
Himſelf, but he could think of nothing | 
but his fooliſh conduct, and how little * 
anger muſt have made him look. 
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e XI. 


"HER tine Mr. 1 * his 
company advanced towards the village 


where the Curate lived. But they were 


continually terrified; for John fainted 
ſeveral times, falling firſt on one, then 
on another. 


It may eaſily be ſuppoſed what naſty 
figures they all appeared, covered with 


mud and blood; but they would willingly 


have borne all this, if John had been 


better: he grew worſe and worſe, and 
they were dreadfully afraid that he would 


5 die in the coach before they reached the 
Curate's houſe. They every moment 
looked out of the window, to ſee if they 


could ſee the * riſing out of the 
trees; 
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trees; - and bade Nicholas drive as faſt 
as poſlible to eaſe them of their fears. 


But the coach road was three or four 


miles round. Nicholas did all he could 


to haſten forward; yet, they were an 
hour on the road, and their apprehen- 
ſions made it appear a as 50 as four or 


Ave. 


* 


When at laſt they arrived at the door, 
their firſt care was about John. They 
wiſhed to lead him into the houſe, but 
the motion was too much for him, and 
he ſunk ſenſeleſs into the arms of the Cu- 


rate, who prayed ſome countrymen, whom 


curioſity had gathered round the coach, 


to aſſiſt in carrying him into the houſe. 


It is ealy to ſuppoſe the terror this 
fight raiſed in the family. Henrietta 


looked at her huſband, when ſhe ſaw 
them bring in a ſtranger, who ſeemed to 
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appear. 


noſe; but all would not do; 
open his eyes. 
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be dead. The children cried, Mr. Jones 
and his wite ſtood mute, and the Curate 
himſelf walked in an agitated manner 
once or twice up and down the chamber, 


At laſt he ſaid, let one inſtantly go for 
Mr. Smith, the ſurgeon. George ſtart- 
ed up immediately, and ran down fairs, 
How tedious did the quarter of an hour 
They went every moment to 
the window to ſee if he was coming; and 


from the window to John; felt his pulſe, 


rubbed his temples, held vinegar to his 
he did not 
He is dead, cried the 
Curate's wife, he is dead, cried Mrs; 
Jones;—yes, yes, he is dead, ſaid the 
children after them, and Wer all began 
to weep. 


| The Curate himſelf was alarmed, he 


walked ſometimes quick, ſometimes ſlow 


up and down the room, looked earneſtly 
out 
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out of the window, then returning to 
John, would ſoon leave him, with a ſigh, 
and yet come back again. In one of his 

walks, he turned on Nicholas, who ſtood: 
ſtupid with grief in a dark corner. What 
do you do here, aſked he, I thought 
you were returned long ago to Mr. 
Gruff ? J could not go, replied he, if it 
was to ſave my life, till I know what 
will become of John. They all tried to 
perſuade him; but he could only anſwer, ' 
that he could not leave that place till he 
knew what. would become of J ohn. 
While they were diſputing, Mr. Smith, 
the Surgeon, entered. They all flocked 47 ; | | 
round him, eager to hear if he thought” . Hs A 
the poor man had any life in him, "oY 


We ſhall ſee, we ſhall ſee, ſaid he, and 
made them relate in a few words the fad 
accident; he approached the bed, took 
a fine feather out of the pillow, and held 
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it to John's noſe, the down on the feather 
moved. He lives ſtill, cried he, ſee he 
breathes; but let us ſttip off his clothes 
and open a vein. He opened one and the 
blood flowed. A moment after he 
breathed with more force, opened his 
eyes, and looked round with a ſtare of 
wild aftoniſhment—where—where am 12 
ſaid he with a weak voice, By me, by 
me! cried Nicholas, ſurely you know me 


again, dear John? John groaned and 


ſhut his eyes. The ſurgeon examined 
his head ; they all had their eyes fixed 
on him, but he remained filent, till 


2 Mr. Jones aſked, Is there any hope? 
Then every one joined in the enquiry 


but Nicholas, and his eyes were faſtened 
on the ſurgeon's face, while he ſtood 
with his mouth Open, almoſt afraid to f 
breathe Ves, ſaid the ſurgeon, there is 
hope, and if nothing unexpected happens, 
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he may be able to return to his maſter 
in a few _ 


They all rejniegl when they * this 
news. God be thanked ! cried Nicho- 
las, for ſuch good hopes; now I am 
happy, and ſhall go with a light heart, 
and drive Mr. Gruff home. He went, | 
and found. Mr. Gruff very mani and 1 
nn | | 


After John was i 9 in 
* the Curate deſired the children to 
be very quiet; we may now all be con- of 
tent, ſaid he, ſince there is hope. Ob, 11 

what a charming thing is hope! How f 
ſatisfied we are, when in any vexatious | 
ſituation, we can ſtill look forward to 
ſomething good which awaits us. 
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CHAPTER XII. 


Ir now grew late in the evening, 
and the Curate, with reaſon, ſuppoſed 
that his gueſts muſt by this time be 
very hungry. He requeſted his wife to 
let them quickly have ſomething to eat; 
this was ſoon done, ſhe brought out all 
that her pantry contained. It was not 
much; but all was good of its kind, and 
produced with ſuch neatneſs and order, 
that the whole company ſat down with 


a ſharp appetite, and would have enjoyed 


their meal, if they had not been inter- 
rupted juſt as they began to eat. John's 
room was over the parlour, and they 


heard ſuch loud groans ſuddenly iſſue 
from it, that they haſtily roſe, and all 


ran anxiouſly to aſk what was the matter? 


- What 
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What he wanted? Ah! my poor wife, | 
my poor children ! what will they think 
when they find I do not come home to 
night! If they hear of my quarrel, and 

if they do not hear that I am ſtill alive= - 
what will become of them! Ne 


The whole company felt for him, and 
looked at each other, not knowing what 
to ſay co comfort him, his grief was ſo 
reaſonable. Mr. Jones drew his wife 
| aſide, and faid, I can eaſily repreſent to 
myſelf the trouble this poor man muſt 
endure—if ſuch an accident had happen- 
ed to me—and I could not return to 
 you—My love, interrupted ſhe, if you 
were once to ſtay from home, and I 
heard that you laid at the pojnt of death 
—deareſt life J could not bear that! 
Charles began to weep, and ſaid, if you 
were to die dear father and I not be with 
you, I ſhould die of Witt. l 


64 +> Phe 
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The poor man, the poor woman and 
her children, I wiſh I could think of 
ſome way to help them, faid Mr. Jones. 
Dear father, ſaid Charles, I am ſure you 
can think of ſomething. Mr. Jones 
rubbed his forehead, and faid, true, 1 
could think of ſomething; but then it 


would be expenſive. I will not afk for 
ſixpence, before Chriſtmas, eagerly an- 


ſwered Charles, if you will help this poor 
Well, replied Mr. Jones, we will 
ſee what can be done. He then turned 


to the Curate to enquire if he could 


procure him a meſſenger, to ſet off di 
rectly for John's little hut, and inform 


his family that he was out of danger, 5 


and with people who would take care of 
him. It would not be very difficult, re- 
plied the Curate, but as it is late, and the 
way long and dreary, he will expect to 
be well paid for his trouble. I would 


| * 00 Sive 4 guinea, faid Mr. Jones, 


I ſhould 


nn TER xt 72 
1 ſhould think that would be ſufficient 
Les, more than will be ex dect dd, in 
terrupted the Curate, I dare ſay 1 fhall 3 
procure a ſtrong lad in tas eee WG. 
hood 09 half the ee 8 15 1 | 


1 went out and a. 3 with 
one; who had ſeized with Joy-the oppor- 
tunity of earning ſome money, and pro- 
miſed to deliver his meſſage very faith- 
fully.—And the ſurgeon, ſaid Mr. Jones, 
I will ſettle with him, and diſcharge 
all the other expenſes, pray let him want | 
for nothing. I will take care that hne | 
wants for nothing, replied the Curate, 
but you Sir, need not be at any further 
expence. Nay, interrupted Mr. Jones; 
you have already had trouble enough, 
without being obliged to pay the Sur- 
geon, you my good friend have too 
much ſenſe to indulge falſe pride, your 
pour: rang want all the money 
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| vou can ſpare, you muſt let me ſettle 
| this matter. The Curate ſhook him by 
2 the hand and conſented. They then 
e ched John's bed, and informed 


him that a meſſage had been ſent to his 
wife, and that he and his family would 
be taken care of till he was able to work. 
Indeed, indeed, cried John, have you 


ſent to my wife, and will you be ſo kind 
to me, God reward you, you are a ten- 
der-hearted man, your rompaſſion bas ſav- 
ed my life, and made me quite content. 
Now I ſhall go quietly to ſleep, ſince I 
know that my wife and children will not 

be fretting all night. The whole com- 
pany felt pleaſed with John for having 


ſuch an affection for his family; and the 


meal . returned | to ſeemed ſweeter 


than ever. 


During ſupper time is Corals . 


more than uſual, and they were all cheer- | 


ful, 
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CHAPTER XII. 131 
ful. Is it not ordered in a wonderfully 
wiſe manner, ſaid he, that a good man 
always grows ſad when he fees another 
| ſad?—that is to ſay, he feels compaſſion. 
It is no doubt true that compaſſion renders 
many hours uneaſy, which might have 
paſſed pleaſantly, if we were not diſ- 
turbed by the miſery which others ſuf-- 
ſer, For inſtance, we ſhould have gone 
| on quietly with our meal, if John's 
groans had not affected us. But pity, 
the compaſſionate feeling 1 have mention- 
ed, is very uſeful, as it impels us to aſſiſt 
our ſuffering fellow creatures. As ſoon as 
Charles felt compaſſion, he offered to 
give up all the money he was to receive 
till Chriſtmas, but before he felt chis 
emotion, he did not think of it. Thus 
we find by compaſſion a number of per- 
ſons have been ſaved, who might have 
been loſt, if others had not been diſturbed 
by their ſufferings. And when we have 

- G comforted 


132 ELEMENTS or MORALITY, 
comforted an afflicted man, we are ſo 
light, ſo gay, that every pleaſure has a 
finer reliſh—as you Charles, now find 
that apple-pye has Am I not right ? 5 


Charles ſmiled, and ſaid, that is very 
true, I never before thought my ſupper 
taſted fo good and when I think that 
J ohn will ſoon be well I am fo glad !— 


Good C harles, continued the Curate, 
| exerciſe your compaſſion inſtead of trying 
A to ſtifle 1 it for preſent eaſe, If in future 
you ſee a man in diſtreſs or pain, and 
your mind is troubled, do not ſoon try to 
overcome this anguiſh of heart; but ra- 
ther! imagine yourſelf in the place of the 
ſufferer, and think what you ſhould feel, 
if you were in the ſame ſituation. —Then 
would your heart ſoon tell you what you 
ought to do; and pity would procure 
vou many ſuch pleaſant moments as you 
now enjoy. 
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T HE Curate would Wi continued the 
converſation, if he had not been inter- 
rupted by the maid, who whiſpered 
ſomething in his ear. How? aſked the | 
Curate, will he not come, though I have 
ſo earneſtly invited him ? I did not believe 
that there had been in the world a man 5 
with ſuch an hard unſeeling Heart, — 
Well if he will not come to me, 1 vin 
go t to Same | 


He roſe haſtily, took his ſtick, mY 
was going out—But the company ſeemed 
diſturbed, and ſtopped him to aſk What 
diſagreeable accident had happened? 1 
beg your pardon for leaving you a few 
moments, I am uneaſy, but I hope that 
T ſhall foon return much eaſier. He 
e then 


— 
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then went out and left them unable to 
5 * wor he went ſo abruptly. 


The Aue was this, bis eldeſt brother, 
for above half a year had not behaved to 


him like a brother. He had not written 


to him as uſual ; nay, when the Curate 
wrote to him he did not anſwer his 
letter, and he had paſſed three times 


through the village and never viſited 
him. Now this evening the Curate had 
heard from the ſurgeon, that his brother 
was there, and intended to ſleep at the 
inn; he therefore ſent his maid privately 


to entreat him to ſpend the evening at 


his houſe; but he rudely anſwered that 
he would not come. The Curate then 
. to him. 8 


When he opened 8 room door, he 
* his brother in deep thought, walking 
backwards and forwards with ia: 5 
ſtrides, 


SP laſty 


e it AP E R XIII. 8 8135 
Morden, and frightful geſtures. He ſtoo 
| ſtill at the door a few moments, till he 


was perceived by his brother, who turning Fil, 
fiercely on him, aſked what he wanted ? 


* \ 4 2 1 
bd 3 x : ? * 
1 * 


Curate. I am come to viſit you. 
1 Brotber. ? Didi! invite you? 


Une No, innit * think; it 
would not have been right to have had a 
brother, who once loved me; and whotn 
1 ſtill love, ſo near me and not to have 
called to ſee him. I invited you, oy 
did you not come 5 
e Unworthy ide man— 
40 you aſk wag 15 


Y . * 
N 7 
> . 1 1 
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Coney 1 do; nay, I aſk ill more— 
| why have you paſſed three times through 
5 my wt and have not mild me? 


Brother: —_ 


13 * 2 * 
—— 22 

Ct 8 - Spy?” " v5: a — 

Yo ny, — -p go bees = 1 7 „ — . 


135 ELEMENTS OF MORALITY. 
| Brother. 9 you wiſh to know? W 


Curate. 5 Chainh I wiſh it, and 1 ſhall 
not leave you before you have told me. 


Brother. Know it vanes] hate you / 
Curate. Hate me! 


Brother. Shall I ſay it in ? I hate 
I deteſt you! 


Curate. And you ao not wiſh me any 


by good ? ? 


Brother. N a. 


: | pace Nay, peine you wiſh es” 
misfortune may befal me ? 


Brother. 1 heartily wiſh, that no "M0 . 
may ever reach vou and your wicked 


Inte. a 


5 . ads take care, 
God. hears you! can fuch thoughts riſe 


in your heart againſt me who have ever 
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5 been an affectionate brother—and Kae 
my innocent wife? 


Brorber. \Yes, PR you are my 
brother; if a ſtranger had injured me, it 
: would not have hurt me half as much. 


Curate. 1 injured y you be ? 


Brother, I fa ppoſe you wiſh to excuſe 
yourfelf, | oO "TY 


Curate N64 not to excuſe myſelf; 


but to know what I have done ? 2 


Brother. 1s it not to you that Lowe 
I tremble with rage when 1 think of your 
wickedneſs ? I cannot 89 ON. 


Carate, What nicks ? 


| Brother. Is it not wickedneſs to ſepa- 
rate a brother from his Fan wife? 
Curate. What, to whom were you 


attached ?—I cannot gueſs what vou 
mean to ſay. TTY | 


—- 
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Brother. Did you not know that I 
wiſhed to marry your wife's ſiſter ? 


Curate. No, 1 knew nothing of it. 


Brotber. Did you not know that he 
was inclined to conſent ? 


Curate. 4 knew nothing * che matter. 


Brother, Do you not TY that you 


have prejudiced her againſt me, and 
| ner her to marry another? 


Curate. "Al this i is news to me. 


Brother, Now, this is contemptible! 


Firſt t. to injure me, and then to have the 
inſolence to deny it. 


Curate. But, dear des didT « ever. 
injure vou before? 


| Brother. : Never, 


Curate. How can you then Believe, 


that I ſhould ſuddenly become ſuch a 
hypocritical wretch ? 


e Beroiber. 


o 
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Brother, It was with great difficulty 
that I could believe you ſo wicked, but 
the whole conduct of your ſiſter-in-law 
gave riſe to my Suſpicions againſt you. 


A 
Curate. And what was there in her | 
conduct to give riſe to it ? 


11 Brother. E gave her to ut 5 
that I wiſhed to marry her; ſhe heard 
me ſo mildly, and promiſed in ſuch a foft 
tone of voice to give me ſoon a final 
anſwer, that I firmly believed the 
would accept of my offered hand. Soon 
after ſhe ſpent a ſhort time at your houſe, 
and when fhe returned ſhe ſent me an 
abſolute refuſal, and married Mr. Roberts, 
What could I then ſuppoſe; but that ſhe 
Vent to aſk your advice, and you adviſed 
her to marry your friend Roberts, whom 


you ever had a rente ne ſor a 
for me. 


| > $A 
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bal. When A! you make the bro 15 


poſal 7 | 
Brother. 
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Brother, "LOW" the latter end of 
February. 


Curate. But what if I could pfove to 
you, that ſhe was engaged to Mr. Ro- 
berts the foregoing year 
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| Brother. T wich 1 could the that proved! 


= 0 . 
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Curate. You ſhall ſoon ſee it, 


Saying G the Curate haſtily: left the 
£4 . and returned in a few minutes with 
ter, which his fiſter-in-law had writ- 
is him the November of the preced- 
ing year, i in which ſhe mentioned to him, 
that ſhe was engaged to Mr. Roberts, 
but ſhe wiſhed that it might ſtill remain 
a ſecret ſome time longer. The angry 
man read this letter twice over, and ſtood 
motionleſs a few minutes as if he had 


been thunderſtruck, then haſtily exclaim- 
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3 it poſſible! have I been ſo unjuſt, 
and ſuſpected you without a cauſe? 


Curate. You ſee how it is. 


Brother, 1 "oi on i: my bros | 
ther, —how could I harbour ſuch vile ſuſ⸗ 
picions — beſt of men; ſaying ſo, he ti- 
midly took his hand, pray forgive me, I | 
will never again, while I live, e 
ſuch m__ ſuggeſtions. 31 hes ; ara 


Carat (Wich his eyes full of. 10 500 
What a 1 25 hour is this, in which, 
T again find mY brother ! N O05 Lane 


Nie Good woke I: am u fulfil. 
ently puniſhed. Suſpicion and hatred... 
are terrible things, they have continually : 
tormented me. Suſpicion produced. has - 
tred; becauſe I believed, il of vou, I. 
wiſhed ill to happen to you. Since chat 


5 
. 
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time I have not had a contented hour, 
If I thought of you, if I only read your 
name, I felt my heart beat quick, I trem- 
N bled, and forgive me, ſuffered curſes to ; 
eſcape from my lips. I was ill humour- 
ed and rude to the people about me. 
At night I had no reſt, and if I did flum- 
ber, in my dreams I quarrelled with you. . 
O how my heart uſed formerly to throb 
with joy, when from the hill I ſaw your 
village; and how I ſpurred my horſe on 
quickly to be with you, —But ſince the 
time I hated you „I have gnaſhed my 
teeth- when I diſcovered this little vil- 
lage; and the nights I paſſed at the inn 
were always dreadful to me. Ah, how 
unbappy is the man who hates another. 


Curate. Come, let us forget all, my 
brother; and, from this hour, have no 
more unquiet nights from hatred, _ 


+ 
Me. 
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The violent man now looked mild, 1 
and accepting his brother's invitation, ac - 
bes ma to ay hole, | 


Nr. Jones and his widen were very cha 
ſirous to know what had diſturbed the 
Curate, and where he was gone; and a 
look of anxiety, which they obſerved on 
Mrs. Benſon's countenance, made them 
ſtill more curious. While they were en- 
deavouring to converſe about indifferent 

things, the Curate entered with his bro- 
ther, whom they did not know; now, 


thought they, the weh 1 will 3 
geared u P. 


| What, i it you, dear brother? cried 
. out Mrs. Benſon; is it you, who come 
to us again with ſuch an affectionate 
friendly countenance; what a happy day, 
added ſhe, tenderly preſſing his hinge 


Then ſhe ran to bring him ſome refre henry 
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ment, while the children expreſſed their 

joy. They elung about him, crying, dear 
uncle ! dear uncle | one brought a night 
cap, another his ſlippers, and the little 
Caroline brought out of the cloſet part 
of the cake which Mrs. Jones had given 
her, and thruſt it into his hand. The 
uncle was delighted when he ſaw how 

eagerly the whole family teſtified the plea- 
| ſure his return gave them. It is affection 
which renders us happy, he exclaimed, if 
2ve love others, they will cove us in return; 

I ſhould have miſſed all this pleaſure if 
I ftill foſtered hatred againſt my brother. 


Mir. Jones begged him to explain what 
he meant by theſe hints. May # relate 
it? aſked the Curate, looking at his bro- 
ther. O yes, anſwered he; but I ſhould 

like better to relate it myſelf. And he 
began to relate the whole miſunderſtand- 
ing; how he had firſt nouriſhed ſuſpici- 
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CHAPTER XIII. 145 
ons againſt his brother, and afterwards 
hated him ; what ſad days and miſerable 
nights he had paſſed ſince, and how com- 
fortable he now found himſelf, becauſe | 
love had taken the place of hatred, T 


During this relation time ran away 
without their perceiving it. They would 
have remained ſtill longer together ; but 
juſt as Mr. Jones was beginning to give 
them another example of a man of his 
acquaintance, who, by nouriſhing hatred, 
had deprived himſelf of all his comforts, 
the clock ſtruck twelve, and they recol- 
lected that it was full time to go to reſt. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 


Tur whole family caſe very daz mi 


+ as ſoon as they were dreſſed, they went 


together to John's room, to enquire how 


he found himſelf? Very well, anſwered 


he; I was in great pain till long after mid- 
night, and could not cloſe my eyes; but 
about two o'clock, I fell aſleep, and I 
cannot deſcribe how comfortable I found 
that ſleep. All my pain left me; and 
now I am awake, I feel as if I were new 


born. Yes, ſleep is a charming thing ! it 


frees us from all care and pain, and gives 


us new ſtrength and vigour. He that 
ſleeps well has always reafſori to be thank- 


ful; I never felt, till now, its full value ! 
In future, when any one wiſhes me a good 
night, I ſhall thank them with all my 
heart; and if I have had a good night, I 


ſhall not complain if I am obliged to 
work 
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work hard in the day. What a ſhame it is 


that men live who abuſe ſleep; for when 
we ſleep too long, we are indolent the 
whole day: I oͤften think of Madam, 
whom I have been coachman to theſe four 


years; ſhe ſleeps, as true as I am here, al- 


moſt ten hours on the ſtretch; and when 
ſhe riſes, ſne finds nothing right; ; the ſer- 


vants are ſcolded all round; and ſhe has 


often called me a blockhead when I have 


told her that my oats were out. Sleep 


appears to me like beans and bacon ; if 
we eat moderately, we are ſtrengthened ; 


but if we are gluttons, bad humours break 


out, and we are heavy and idle ; ſo that, 
in the whole world, nothing appears right. 


While the company converſed with 


John, they heard a noiſe in Henry's | 


room. He went to bed firſt, and by 


ſleeping an hour longer than the reſt of 
the family, became fo ſtupid and heavy, 


Fi 2: that 
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nocent, and that Henry was ſtupid and 
out of humour; ſo ſhe bade him riſe 
quickly, and ſpeak in a kinder manner to 

his brother; rouſe yourſelf, my child, 
added ſhe, or you will ſpend an indolent 
uncomfortable day. 


Mean time George llipped out of the 
room with his quail. On the ſtairs he 
happened to meet Caroline; that affecti- 
onate girl began to ſmile when ſhe ſaw 
him; he kiſſed her, and ſaid, gueſs what 

I have under my coat. The little girl 
thought it was a cake or an apple; but 
_ George ſaid it was ſomething alive, Is 
it a frog, a ſparrow, or a little dog ? 
afked ſhe. He then let the head peep 
out, and ſhe began to jump for joy when 
he told her that ſhe ſhould have it, be- 
cauſeſhe was not out of humour, like 
Henry. She tan to her mother, and told 
per how — George had been to her. 
Hen 
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Henry ſaw her with her bird, and longed | 


for it; but Caroline did not. mind him, 
or his angry looks. 


Scarcely had the tender mother reached 
the bottom of the ſtairs, when ſhe heard 
Henry call out again; mother ! mother! 


Mrs. Benſon, who at firſt had ſpoken 
kindly to him, was now diſpleaſed; ſne 
returned, and when ſhe opened the door, 
Henry ſaw that ſhe had no longer a ſmil- 
ing face. She frowned, and aſked, what 
do you want now? naughty boy! my 
half- boots are not here, anſwered he 
weeping; 1 muſt have my half- boot 
They are at the cobler's s, you muſt x put 
on your ſhoes to day; ſo ſaying, ſhe left 


the room, left the fooliſh child ſitting 


on the ſide of his bed; and there he ſat 


weeping as bitterly as if ſome great miſ- 
fortune had happened to him. A 
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But in the parlour was nothing but 


| 1 ; the gueſts were treated 
with coffee for breakfaſt; and, becauſe 
it was a holiday, the children had each 


two cups of coffee, and three flices of 
white bread and butter. It is true, poor 
Henry had none; for he had neither 


2 waſhed his er nor combed his hair, 


FA: Kader of little amuſing Bobica 
were told, and they all joked and laughed. : 
George and Caroline brought out all 


their pictures and playthings, which were 


admired by all the gveſts.— But when 
they collected them to put them by— 
they were furprized, and aſked, in a tone 
of j Joy, what } is this ? where did that come 
from ? for Mrs. Jones had, unperceived 
by them, ſlipped. ſome pretty pictures 


among their own. Poor Henry! had he 


been there, he would certainly have had 
ſome of thoſe pretty pictures. 


The 


EHAPTER xv... Inq 
The company then prepared to go in 
the coach to a neighbouring wood, and 
paſs the morning there. Am I to go? 
am I to go? aſked George and Caroline, 
and their mother looked at them wih 
ſuch a ſmiling face, that they ſoon per- 
| ceived ſhe did not intend to leave them 
at home. What pleaſure did they not 
promiſe themſelves? they kiſſed their 
mother, and jumped for joy. The horſes | 
were quickly brought out of the ſtable 
and harneſſed; and when all but the 
children had ſeated themſelves, in the 
coach, George miſſed Henry. 1. nor 
Henry to go? aſked he, addreſſing, his 
mother, in a ſorrowful tone. If he i 1s 
ready, let him cores, anſwered ſhe, 9 


5 Then S up 3 © * 
his brother; but he was diſappointed i in 
his good - natured hope, — there he ſtill 
ſat on the ſide of the bed ſcratching his 

Hs. head 


of their pleaſure. 
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% 
# a. 


f head—he had not yet drawn on his 


ſtockings, and becauſe he could not have 
his half-boots he would not put on his 
clothes. George ſoon ſaw that it would 
be vain to wait for him, for he knew 


his mother would not detain the carriage, 


till an ill- humoured boy was dreſſed; he 


therefore returned directly, got into the 
coach and off it drove. , 


When Henry heard the rolling of the 
coach, and learned that the whole com- 


pany were gone to take an airing, and 
had left him behind; he cried bitterly, 


ſtamped with his feet, and behaved like 


a a fooliſh child, Who knows what he 
might have done, if an old nurſe had not 
brought him to himſelf, She adviſed 


him to put on his clothes directly, and 
follow the company, to beg his father and 


mother to forgive him, and perhaps, ad- 


ded ſhe, they may permit you to . 


Aſter 


C EAT 
After ſome ſoothing and encourage- 
ment, he reſolved to follow her advice 
te then ran acroſs the fields and met the 
carriage, but not before he was tired aud 
out of breath. His father and mother 
did not receive him with their accuſtom- 
ed kindneſs; nay, he was obliged to liſ- 

ten to a very ſevere reproof for his obſti- 
nacy; but after he had humbly acknow- 
ledged his fault, and promiſed to behave 
better for the future, they allowed him to 
ſtay with the company. If he had kept 
his word, he might till have enjoyed 
much pleaſure ; but he ſoon let them ſee, 
that he had not yet conquered his mn. 


mour . 


ee propoſed a play in which they 
all might engage, they fixed on one call- 
ed the Hunter, and the open down be- 
fore the wood was a fine place for it. 
But Henry found no pleaſure in this 
F game, 


4 
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game, he inſiſted on their playing at 
blind man's buff. The little company. 


tried to convince him that he was very 
unreaſonable to expect them all to do 


Juſt what he pleaſed, but he heeded them 


not, And when they ſaw that he would : 
not purſue them, they tried to coax him, 


till he turned rudely from them; then 


they began to play without him. Charles 
was the Hunter, George the dog, and 


Caroline the hare. Charles began the 
chace, crying out ſeveral times leveret, 


hide thyſelf—the dog is coming to ſeize 
thee !—cloſe !—cloſe! The leveret ex- 
erted all her powers to eſcape from the 


dog, and when it came near, pretended 
to cry like a hare; at laſt ſne was caught, 


and they all burſt out into a loud laugh. 


>, Henry ſaw with much vexation their 
common joy, he was tired of himſelf and 


CHAPTER XIV. 1577 
bis ill- humour; yet he was ſo ſtubborn 
and fooliſh, that he would not make 
one in their party. He imagined that 
Charles or George would again invite 
him to play with them, and he would 
gladly have accepted of the invitation; 
but they thought of no ſuch thing: 
none of them preſſed a little obſtinate 
boy who had been ſo long out of humour 
to join in their play. Then he threw 
himſelf, full of ſorrow, under a tree, 
and lamented his folly: I am very un- 
comfortable — hom unhappy has my ill. 
bumour made me! It has to:day already 
deprived me of the quail, my brother 
bought for me, and my breakfaſt be- 


ſides, I have offended my parents, and fi 
the ſtrangers looked black on me—how- |} 
much pleaſure have I loſt by ill-bumour ! 

No one wiſhes to have any thing to 
do with me, though I nowam ſorry ; oh;-- 
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1 vill never again be ſo fooliſh ! Whilſt 
he was thus bemoaning himſelf, his father 
paſſed by with Mrs, Jones, who had 
hold of his arm; and as ſoon as he ob- 
ſerved Henry, he went up to him, and 
aſked what was the matter with him? 
Why he did not make one in the play 
with his brother and ſiſter? He was 
aſhamed to anſwer, turned his face away, 
and held his hands before his eyes. 
What have you done? ſaid the father 
again. Speak—I am aſhamed of my- 
ſelf, anſwered he, I cannot tell it. You 
are aſhamed, replied the father, you are 
afraid of my reproofs, you have done 
| ſomething wrong. For theſe who feel 
ſhame always know that they have done 
Something wrong. Speak, what is it ? 
Then he related, ſhedding many tears, 
how fooliſhly and ill-humouredly he had 
| behaved all day, and how much trouble 
he had brought on hiraſelf, 


Tae 
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Ihe father pitied him: but deſired him 
at the ſame time to try to govern his 

temper, and be for the future a good boy, 
then he would no more feel that kind of 
ſhame which made him afraid to look 
his father in the face. Do you, con- 
tinued he, ſtill deſire to play with your 
companions? Very much, anſwered he, 
only I am afraid they will now refuſe to 
play with me. You do not deſerve in- 
| deed a kind reception, ſaid the father; 
but if you wiſh to be more ſociable, if 
you will try to give up your own will to 
others, come with me, I will intercede 
for you. Then Henry wiped away his 
tears, and taking hold of his father's 
hand, went with down-caſt eyes to join 
his play-fellows. They received him 
gladly, when their father aſſured them, 
that for the future, he would no more 
teaſe them through his ill- humour. 


He 
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Henry made a fine hare, and was ſo 
nimble that he ſprang through the buſhes, 
and they caught him with difficulty after 
he had advanced far into the wood. 


But by this chance they made a diſ- 
cov. which they rejoiced at. They 
came ſuddenly on four fine healthy look- 

ing boys, who were amuſing themſelves 
by playing with a ball. They were the 
ſons of the foreſter, who lived not far 

from hence. The huntſman, dog, and 
hares were ſo pleaſed with this diſcovery 
that they ceaſed playing, to look at the 
flying ball, which theſe boys threw from 

one to another, Yes, it ſeemed as 
if they were all at once tired of hunting, 

and wiſhed: to begin to play at ball. 
N 4 Nay, 
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Nay, Henry ſaid aloud, if I had my 
ball here, we might alſo play at ball. 
Scarcely had Henry ſaid ſo, when one 
of the boys came up to them and faid, if 
you wiſh for a ball, wait a moment, and 
I will run to the houſe and bring you one; 
and all the reſt ſaid, O yes, run iar 
and bring it. 


Away he ran, but before he could 
come back, one of his brothers offered to 
lend them his ball till he returned. 
The children refuſed, becauſe chey 
felt that they ought not to diſturb 
their | pleaſure to amuſe themſelves. 
But they continued to preſs them, till 
they all agreed to play together. This 
afforded them new pleaſure : ſome ſtruck. 
the ball in the air, and others receiv- 
ed it as it fell. Nay, they were quite 
Wb when RI who was very 
DI r N expert 


CHA PT ERXV; 5 :; 163 
expert at the game, made the ball riſe 
almoſt out of ſight, and when George 
ran to catch it, as it was falling at a 
great diſtance from the place it was 
thrown from. They were ſo amuſed, 

that they did not think of returning to 
their parents; but played one * after 
another. 


Who knows how much longer they 
might have played, if the Curate had not 
called them, He came up to them, and 
deſired them to come back, becauſe Mr. 
Jones thought it time to proceed on his 
journey. Seeing the ball they were play- 
ing with, he enquired where they had 
found it, or who gave it to them? 
One of theſe good-natured boys, anſwer- 
ed George, we are playing with. You 
cannot think how  good-natured they 


were; as ſoon as Henry wiſhed: for a ball 
one of them ran to their houſe for it, and 
another 
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another lent us his, that we might not be 
tired with waiting. And did this civil 
behaviour pleaſe you? aſked he. Very 
much, ' cried they all; how we wiſh that 
we could do ſomething to pleaſe them. 

I too am glad, continued the Curate, to 
meet with ſuch good children; pray aſk 
them to walk with us, that my wife and 
gueſts may ſee them. It was not neceſ- 
fary to ſpeak twice, they ran to their new 
friends, and led them a little againſt their 
ſt forward to the company. 

The a NOW ED praiſed 
for doing what their father had always 
told them to do, and what he always did 
himſelf ; for a beggar never came through 
the. foreſt without receiving a flice of 
bread, and a draught of ſmall beer. He 
uſed to ſay to his boys, that the child 
who did not give part of his play-things 
to another, ſhould be left to play alone 

| . and 
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and white child can find Rm in hor 
* alone! ? | N 


One day they had quarrelled about a 
kite, each would inſiſt that it belonged to 
him. The father gave them four kites, 
which they were to call their own, but 
as they were ſo unſociable, he would not 
allow them to play together, and what 
pleaſure was there in looking at a kite, 
though it mounted almoſt to the clouds; 
when they could not call out, ſee'! ſee l 
how high the kite flies! In a few days 
they begged their father to take back 
three of the kites, and let them play 
together. It was the ſame thing with 

their tops, marbles, &c. there was no 
amuſement in playing with them alone, 
and whene ver they quarrelled, their 
father only puniſhed them by making the 
ſelfiſn "_ pple in a little rare — himſelf, 
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Aſter the company had aſked the boys 
ſeveral queſtions, to which they gave 
modeſt anſwers, the Curate faid to his 
children, next Monday you know you are 
to have a little feaſt, after all the cherries 
are gathered, and would you not wiſh for 
more company ? Yes, indeed, anſwered 
George, may I aſk theſe good boys to 
come? The father nodded, and he turned 
to them—yes, pray come next Monday, 
we ſhall be very happy together; I will 
ſhew you my garden, and you ſhall eat 
ſome of the pears off my own tree, 
Yes, yes, cried Henry and Caroline, 
catching hold of their hands, you muſt 
; promiſe to come and ſee all our gardens 
and birds. They faid that they would 
very gladly come, but they muſt aſk 
their father's leave before they promiſed. 
You are very right, ſaid the Curate, for 
a good child ought never to promiſe to 
go out without the conſent of his parents; 
| 1 
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but 1 will call myſelf on your father and 
aſk him to give you leave. 


Mrs, Benſon had b a Fay of 
fruit with her to regale her gueſts with; 
ſhe now ſet it before them, and gave, as 
may be ſuppoſed, a ſufficient quantity to 
the civil children. Mrs. Jones, who 
always had ſomething in her pocket for 
good children, felt for a little parcel 
what could it be, wrapped up in paper? 
She opened it, and let them ſee ſome 
pretty pictures, very pretty pictures, 
of lions, tigers, and many other animals: ; 
ſhe divided them amongſt the foreſter's 
ſons, who at firſt refuſed to accept of 
them, but Mrs, Jones preſſed them, ſay- 
ing, take theſe pictures, good, well- be- 
haved children: one civility deſerves another, 


Now came the moment when the com- 
pany muſt ſeparate ; the ſeparation was 


_ = painful 
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painful to them all, When they firſt 
met they were civil to each other, becauſe 
it is right to ſhew civility to every body; 
but when they became acquainted, they 


began to love as friends, and wiſhed to 


have remained longer together. But 


Mr. Jones had ſome important buſineſs | 


which required his preſence, and he was 
obliged to take leave of the family; he 
did it in the moſt affectionate manner; 
and ſhaking the Curate's hand, with a 
look of regard and reſpect, put five 


guineas into it for John's uſe, which the 
Curate aſſured him was more than 
ſufficient to pay the ſurgeon : Mr. Jones 
then deſired him to let John have the reſt 


in his pocket when he returned to his 
family: and, ſtepping into the coach, they 
were ſoon out of ſight ; mean while the 


Curate and his family turned into the 


Wie- pach which - 4 io their houſe, 
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